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T St. 0 the Mill »- 
— one Moment n ; 
ew and Mandlin, Rebecca, &c, a 4 + * 
As Amoret and Thyrfis lay © * og! 
As on a Sunſhine mmer's Day | 1 1 
A certain Preſbyterian Pair f 8 
A Wife I do hate 100 
As I walk'd'in the Woods one Ey ning / Ofc. 105 
Alexis, how artleſs a Lover _ '* 1329 
Ah! ftay ye wanton Gales, and lend ' 13 
A Swain of Love deſpairing WIE - 234: 
A Laſs that was loaden with Care 140 
As Celadon once from his cu X — „ 6 
As Chloe o'er the Meadow pa | 2 
Adieu to the Pleaſures and Run of Love 1;t 
As Moy in all her youthful Dreſs 1864 
A Wig that's full, an empty Skull 1387 
As fair Olinda fitting was 187 
All my paſt Life is mine no more 196 
As unconcern'd and ftee as Air 306 
A Pedlar proud, as I heard tel! 209 
crown d with Majeſty © -- 20 
As from a Rock paſt all Relief 1 
A worthy Leads Prentice 219 


A Taylor good Lord ! in the Time, We, 223 
Ah! red thoſe Tears in Nelly's Eyes'' | - "237, 


As I went forth to view the Spring - 45 
Adieu for a while my native "rein Plains! 265 
And Pl! awa to bony Tweed-fids ee 
A Cock Laird fon cadgie e 
Altho' I be but a LE 290 
All the World's in C4 297 
An old Baboon, of rueful Mien 302 


At txtting Day and ring Morn" oy. 


/ 


An Alpbabetinl TABL. 


Awful Hero] Marlbro', riſe, . + 337 
Ah! bi, tis Time to difa rm, oc. 42 
2 s Face, her Shape, her Air 1 


by 
et and Phillis fat 344 
I —— who, Ce. 546 
As Cynthio late within the Grove 351 
Bacchus, aſſiſt us to fing thy great Glory 40 
| —_— 3 5 Preis pretty pleaſing Form 53 
| th my Silvia, Life proves @ Pleaſure 112 
Bird of » leave the Spray 
Beneath a ſhady Willow 
Beauty and Wit, illuſtrious Maid 
Beneath a Myrtle Shade 
ö — 
tent, w your great Magnanimi 
Mortalg, the clearing Light F 
. — 4, Nymph of this fair Spring 
a Beech's grateful Shade 
— $ Beauties ſhine ſae bright 
Beneath a green Shade I fand, Cc. 
Balow wy Boy, lie ſtill and ſleep 


By the delicious Warmneſs, &c, 
Boa 3 fand „ Pleaſure 
early gone a 
R 
Blow, blow, thou — Wind 
By the Beer as brown as Berry 
Come, dear Amanda, quit the Town 
— — — 
| n Stone 
Nw, buy my new Ballad 
Come let's drink, the Time invites 


it, ——— « 31] + 
Core, fill up the Bowl with Liquarz (fc. g6 
22 when you left 6 113 | 
gay Deſires 4 * nl | 
Ce ys non 
v your Glab, the Mu Labs: — | 
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Covldit thou give me a Pleaſure 

Charming Chlae, look with Pity | 

Come, fair Nymphs, to this ſweet Otove 
Crowds of Coxcomibs, that deluding 
cbhrit, in native Purple bright 

Clarinda, hear my Moan | 
Celia, that I once was bleſt 

Chloe found Love for his Pſyebe in ren 
Come, come ye Nymphe 


— 


88 Ow 


2 


Cælia, charming Celia, hear me © © 254 
Confeſs thy Love, fair bluſhing Mai@ Ke” 
Cauld be the Rabel's Cat 317 
Clarinda the Pride of the Plain 


Come, Laſſie, lend me your braw, Ge. 
Corinna, I excuſe thy Face |, 

Come let us drink, tis yain to think 
Coſmelia's. Charms inſpire my Lays 
Delbo, if thou wilt not woo me 
Domeſtick Bird, whom wintry Blaſts. ' 
Dear Colin, prevent my warm Bluſhes- 
Damon aſſc d me but once, Se. a 1 
Dear charming Beauty, your my Pleaſure 
Did you not prodaiſs me, when you, S . 
Dear Catholick Brother, ate you 9! 
Dear Roger, if your Ferity teck 

Duty and Part of Reaſon 18 
Dear Madam, when Ladies are willing 1 
Flra, Goddeſs ſweetly blooming + © 
Fair Pbæbe withdraw thy bright Hays 1 145 
Fair Cælia's Eyes give Love to all 
Farewel the Town's ungrateful Noiſe -- 
From France, from 2 from Rome, c. 
Fond Echo, forbear thy light Strain 
Fooliſh Women, fly Mens Charmes 
Falſe tho' ſhe be to me and Love 

Fair Sally lov'd a bonny Seaman  - 
Faireſt Work of happy Nature 

Fie, Amaryllis, ceaſe to ie ve 
Faxcelia's Heart is ſtill the fame 
Farewel, 2 Traitor 
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Fie let us a' to the Bridal 

Farewel the World, and mortal Cares 
For Gold and not Freedom 4 
Yoon from Confinemeat and Strife 

| long our Noble Ki 
arias os and a F * 
Gay, kind — ſweet 1. a Lover 
. Good | ip, caſt an Bye 
nad Woods, high Rocks, Ec. 
Gilderoy was a bonny | 
: Glide iwifthy on, thou Silver Stream 100 
Gentle God of pleafing Pains 114 
- Guardian Angels, now protect me 116 
| Glide gently on, thou murm' ring Brook 157 
Great Alexander's H ſe 174 
Oo tell Anyntor, gentle Swain 19 
Gi'e me a Laſs with a Lump of Land 25 
-Gently hear me, charming Fair 34 
How calm, £Z1ize, are theſe Qroves' 8 
Happy we, who free from Los | 7 
How happy are we when the Wind, Se. 21 
He that is a clear Cavalier * | 2 
How brimful of Nothing's the Life, &c. 22 
Hail Burgundy ! thou Juice divine Did. 
Hark ! hark ! the Huntſman ſounds his Horn 33 
Hold, hold thy Noſe to the Pot, Tom, Tom 3 


r 


_ mm = *' 


Hear all you Friends to Knighthood | 
Hark ! the thund'ring Cannons roar 83 N 
Have you e' er ſeen the Morning Sun 94 
How ſweetly ſmells the Simmer Green. 104 
How wretched is a Maiden's Fate 133 1 
Hoppy the youthful Swain 135 1 
How can I well deſcribe the Joy 144 4 
Hail to the Myrtle Shade 152 ] 
He's a Man ev'ry Inch I aſſure you 158 1 
How can you, lovely Nancy 159 0 
He that is reſolv'd to wed | 16 
Her Eyes are like the Morning bright 176 . 
He himſelf courts his own Run 3 L 


I'm Cupid's Warrior, my Fair 


In vain ſhe frowns;- in vain the tries 


An 'Alphabetical Tanr x. 


Happy the Time when free from Lore —— 
Hark ! how the Drums beat up again 

Have you any Pats'and Pans | 243 
Honeſt Man Jabs Oebiltree 

How ſhall I be ſad-whien a Hufband, Cc. 317 
Hid from himſelf, how by the Dawn 320 
Here's to thee,; my Damn, let's drink, @c. 326 
How happy's the Man, that like you, Sir 1 4 
Happy laſe& what can be 

Hard Fate to ſigh, and figh in vain 4 
Happy the Man whoſe Wiſh and Care 

Here's a Health to the Laſ with, Ee. 369 
If Love be a Fault, and in me | 1 
If ever, Damon, ſnou d rove 1 

J look'd, and ſaw within the Book of Fate 


I'm old mad Tom, behold me 

If all Things ſucceed, as already decreed | 
Iama —— Lad. &>- 
In Fanua on Munonday; &c. 

In 25 — Month of n 

In a Humour I was of late 

If all that I love is her Face 
If the Glaſſes they ure e 
I love, I doat, I rave wi 


— 42 2 
* 


If ever you mean to be kind 

If 1 hear Orinda ſwear . 
In Winter, when the Rain rain'd = 

I toſs and tumble thro? the Night 

I have a green Purſe, and a wee pickle, Je. 2 
I am, in truth, a Country Youth 

I was anes a well tocher'd-Laſa 


Jris on a Bank of 
I yield, dear Laſſie, have won 
Tm not one. of tows _y Fe. 
ack, thou'rt a ö 
ilting is in fuch Aon 203 
ockie ſald to 8 vile tho do't 237 
aii fou, Jenny 255 


* 
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H to Love or good Wine dal T 5. 
Know I ſhan't envy — 
Let the dreadful Engines of cterhal Will 
Let Harmony ſweetly reſdunding | 
Lovely Charmer, deareſt:Qteature 
Love gives Wat or Peate at Pleaſure 
Life is chequer d Toil and Pleaſure | 
Let not Love, let not Love on me 
Let Wine turn a Spark, and Ale huff, Sc. 
Let the Waiter bring clean Glaſſes 
Long from the Force of Reauty's Charms 
Leave Kindred and Friends, ſweet Betty 
Leave me, Shepherd, leave me 
Loves a gentle, generous Paſſion 
Linco found Damon lying 
Little Flea, why ſo blood - thirſty 
Lovely Laurinda ! blame not me 
Let's be merry, blithe and jolly ö 
Love never more ſhall give me Pain 
Lia would, but dare not venture 
Lady ſweet, naw do not frown / 
Late in the Evening forth I went 
Ladies, why doth Love torment you 
Lonely Groves young $ chafing 
Lovers, who waſte your Thoughts, Sc. 
Love, thou art the beſt of human Joys 
Meſing I late on Windſor Tarras fat 
My dear Cock adocdle _ +, 
My eaſy Heart, with fingle Dart 
Methinks the poor Town has been troubled 
—4 (Man Man) is for the Wonthn,, Cc. 
. ockie blyt for what thou has done 

| ither's ay glowrat o'er me 

— 1— nn 
My Dear and Love, I 
Mach, march, why = Davy Sr. 
My Patie is a Lover ga ; 
My FJeany and I have ls 
My Sogar Laddie is over the Sek 
ply Maſters and Friends and good, Ne. 


— 


Seeceeececeeeeeoo OS OOO OO OO Z ZZZ ZZZZZZZZR MP 


An Alphabetical Tan us. 


My Peggy is a young Thing 32325 
4 my Sight you bleſs .- , 330 : 


My Heart inclines your Chains, Mc. 33. 
No more let Sorrow pain you - | ++ 20 
Now that Love's Holiday is come 84 
Now liſten a while, and I will tel. gt 
No more ſha}l Buds on Branches ſpring \ 228 


No, Phillis, tho? you've all the Charms 
Now wat ye wha I met yeſtreen | 
Now the Sun's gane out of Sight 

Now Phæbas advances on hig 
Now from Ruſticity and Love 10 
No more will I my Paſſion hide 80 
Nature ſo tender to Choc has ſhown 
No more think me falſe 34 
O Sleep, kind God, thou Friend to Sorrow 
O bleſt Retreat ! O bliſaful Bow'rs |; -» // 1h 

O ceaſe, ceaſe, urge no more the'God- - Did. 
Old Chiron thus preach'd to his Pupil _ 2 
O Cupid, gentle Boy 

Oh! Mother, Roger, with his Kiſſes 44 
Of ald Soldiers, the Song you would hear 45 
One Night, in my Ramble, I chanced to ſe 

Of all the Recreations which fn | 
On dear Zelinda's Charms I | | 20 
O lovely Maid, how dear's thy Pow'r | 2 
Oh! Celia, recal thy loſt Hours + : + 21S 
O Gay, what is that Thing call'd Light 126 
O Sandy, why leaves thou thy Nelly, 127 


Once fair Serena penting lay 132 
O greedy Midas, I've been told 147 

| Oh! how-ybu proteſt, —— 201 
O Mary ! "thy Graces and Glabees /- |. 
O Geer hor wgw end Sac han hae 24242 
O Mither dear, I gin to fear 262 
Of all the Birds whoſe tuneful Throat - 263 
One Day I heard Mary ſay 214 a 
O come away, come away 270 


O had away, had away 
O wha's that at my Chamber-door 


4. Alphubetical Ta'n un. 


Others falſe Tongues can you believe 256 


O waly, up the Bank 291 
Oh! 223 is Love — 
Oh! where's the Plague in Lose 29 
O dear Peggy, Love's beguiling 31 
Old Saturn, that Drone of a God 32 
Of Leinſter fam'd for Maidens fair 33 
O why did e er my Thoughts aſpire 345 
Old Adam, it ig true 349 
Of all States in Life ſo various 352 


Our Shopkeepers Wives are ſo poliſh'd, c. 358 
Oh! where will you hurry my Deareſt 358 
Philander and Sylvia, a gentle ſoft Pair 9 


Paſtora's Beauties, when unblown 152 
Pretty Armida will be kind | 191 
Poor Cleonice, thy Garlands tear 198 
Pain'd with her lighting Jamie's Love 211 
Poor $ had marry'd a Wife 22 
— Wenits, Men deſcry 28 
Pan leave Piping, the Gods, Cc. 31 
PEE)» now the King's come 31 
P has ſuch charming Graces 33 
'Phillis the young, the fair, the gay 3 


Phabe, the Roſe, the Meadows adorning 368 
Return, return my lovely Nymph 
Ranging the Plain one Summer's Night 
Room, room, room for a Rover 

Return hameward, my Heart again 
Rob's Fock came to wooe our Fey 

She comes, my Goddeſs _ 

Since thus you Acht my Pain 5 
Save Women and Wine — aathing, Sc. 3 
Since Drinking has Pow'r for to give, Se. 125 


Should auld Acquaintance be fotgat 127 
Sabina, in the Dead of Night 139 
Sigh no more, my ＋ Celia 14 
See, Pbillis, Ri A 14 
Booner than I'll my Love forego | 26x 
Strike up drowſie Gut-ſcra ** i" on 
See how fair and fine ſhe lies — 3 
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Still I, in z» ſtill defiring 
Singing charms the Bleſt above 


Since there's. ſo femall Difference, &c. 
Sir Eglamore, that _ - —_— 

re, mighty Love, O ſpare a Slave 
— Celia only has the Art x 
Some brag of their Chleris, and ſome, &c, 
Sweet Sir, for ** e y/— 
Sui 7 Sa , , and . "Ad } 
— a Vow, fl Maid | 522 } 
Saw e ett "Egan" 
22 3 thus, and ſtill, Oc. 
Since all that's fair in Womankind | 
See, ſee, like Venus ſhe appears 
Sure ne'er was Dog ſo - wretched as I 
Sol declining, Cynthia ſhining 
To Sylvia's Charms a Captive made 
'Tis not your Wealth, my Dear 
There lives an Ale-draper near, Ge. 
The old Wife the ſent to the Miller, Ce. 
There lately was a Maiden fair 


To the Brook and the Willow that, &c. 


Tho" Feckey ſu'd me he met, &c. 


Thus all our Lives 1 Se. 9 


Tho? the Pride of my Paſſion, fair , Te, 
The wounded Deer flies ſwift away 
"Tis I have ſeven braw new Gowng 

The Meal was dear ſhort ſyne 

Too long thou Tyrant Love 

'Tis Maſonry unites Mankind 

"Twas Summer, and the Day was fair 
The ſmiling Morn, the e Spring 
To thee, O g Sleep, alone 

"Tis thee I love, I'lLconſtant prove 

To the God of Wine, my Song, Tc. 
There was a bonny Blade 

Tell me no more of Flames in Love | 
Tho! Fortune and Love 1 
Three Lads met at 
The Fire of Love in — B 
Thyr fs, inconſtant, apt to rove 


An Alphabetical TABL. 


To all young Men that love to woe 189 
Take not a Woman's Anger ill 193 
Tho? for ſeven Years and mair, Cc. 21 
Tibby has a Store of Charms 220 
The Lawland Lads think they are fine 2 
This is no mine ain Houſe 210 
The Maltman comes on M | 244 
There was a Wife won'd in a Glen 
he Carle he came o'er the Croft 
he Morn was fair, ſoft was the Air 270 
The Widow can bake, and the Widow, Ce. 272 


Two G merrily met 
There — old Woman that had, Cc. 328 
*Tis now ſince I fat down before 310 
Tell me, Sileno, why you fill 3123 
Fe dorty will repent Ry 316 
he Laird who in Riches and Honour 318 
The bony grey-ey d Morning, Ce. 324 
Tboꝰ bootleſs I muſt needs - 32 
To hug yourſelf in perſect 33 
*E'was forth in the Morning, Cc. 333 


he Night was ſtill, the Air ſerene 344 
he Stone that all Things turns at Will 349 
he thirſty Earth ſoaks up the Rain 348 
The Hounds are all out, and the Morning 4353 


ake my Word, when I declare 


's:his poor Cell a Satyr led 
ransform'd in Kae ire, wr | 367 
o dittle or no Purpeſe I ſpent many Days 366 
ndone | undons! the Lawyers are 83 
Vpen a fair Morning for ſoft Recreation 250 
irgins ſo fair, at length may it prove 47 
irgins, if e' er at length it prove 67 
zin, Belinda, ate your Wiles 1711 
Valiant Fockie's march'd away 174 
When Cupid fror his Mother fat 7 
With early Horn falute'the /Morit n 32 


When this old Cap was new: © . 37 
What Life n compare with the jolly, Ic. 40 
d. 2 04 298 sn a 


| 27 
o heal the Wound a Bee had made a B 
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When the Kine had gliv'n a RE * 
We all to conqu ring Beauty 

When the Roſe is in Bud, "x We. 
Wou'd you be a Man in Faſhion 
Why am I the only Creature 
When Love and Youth cannot make Way 
Who, to win a Woman's Favour 
Why de you fix your Eyes on me 
Will you credit a Miſer, tis Gold, Me. 
While Fops in ſoft Italian Verſe | 
What can aſſuage the Pain Man feels 
When Chloe fair begins her Song 

Wanton Cupid, ceaſe to hover 

Women are wanton, yet cunningly coy 


With Arts oft practis d and admir'd 
Wherever I am, and whatever I do 
Whilſt Strephon on fair Che hung 

Why dom 4 Looks my Thoughts betray 
Whill Celia's Eyes my Heart ſubdue 
Whilſt endleſs Tears and Sighs declare 
Why is your faithful Slave diſdain'd 
When charming Chlas gently walks. 
What dire Misfortune hath beſel 
Weep all ye Nymphe, your Floods, Cc. 
Whilſt Content is wanting 


Why ſo pale and wan, fond Lover 
When I ſee my Strephon languith,. 
When we meet again, Phely 
Why hangs that' Cloud upon. thy Brow - 
Phot enatna —— now af le 
Jon in the Low. 
8 A 4 
Will you go to the a 
Wins Nesbes dall de Ain, uſe m. 
With broken Words and downcafſt 
When I think on my Lad 
When Summer comes, the Pin r. 
hen I've Saxpence under my Thumb 


Wealth breeds Care, Love, Hope, and Fear 108 


While ſome for Pleaſure pawn their Health 123 
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134 
131 
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180 
197 
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When Molly ſmiles beneath her Co] 
When Phoebus bright the azure Skies 
When Cynthia ſaw Bathſheba"s Charms 
Within an Arbour of Delight 
When firſt thoſe blooming Charms I ſpy d 
When innocent Paſtime our Pleaſure, &c. 
Willy was a wanton Wag 

When firſt my dear Laddie gaed, Cc. 
Were I aſſur d you'd conſtant prove 

Well, I agree, y'er ſure of me 

When Hope was quite ſunk in Deſpair 
With ev'ry Grace young Strephon choſe 
When thy Beauty appears 

Woman, thoughtleſs, giddy Creature 
When Love is lodg'd within the Heart 
Woman, Nature's greateſt Beauty 

While I, fair Delia, view thy Face 
Why Delia, when I tell the Pain 

When 2 Lady like me condeſcends to agree 3 
When Dazies py'd, and Violets blue 
When Thyrfis leaves his Celia's Arms 
When at my Nymphs devoted Feet 
When all our Eyes are drawing Straws 3 
Ye Shades, where frequent - = war blow $ 
Ye Gods, ye gave to me a W $r 
Your Hay it is mow'd, and your Corn, Cc. 97 
Ve gentle Gales that fan the Air 116 
e Nymphs and ye Swains, from, Cc. 119 
Young Thyrfs, once the jollieſt Swain 140 I Ir 
Ye Purple-blooming Roſes _ 7 | 
Ye happy Swalnz, whoſe Nymphs are kind 163 
Your Gameſter provok d by his Lok 16g 
Young Phaon ſtrove the Bliſs to taſtie 187 
Yoo I love by all that's true 205 
Ye Pow'rs ! Damon then ſo bleſt 207 
Ve ſylvan Powers that rule the Plain 303 
You've heard, no doubt, how all the Globe 354 
Your Friendſhip I court t mug 


5 "bee 52 >» Loans! 1 


re r {4 04 by the Milt © 
7 There lives a lovely Laſs g 
N a. vil Er 1 
7 ow gaily Life ou d 

7 > 'No bold inte por 


A 4 My Blif hav Ord 
Her Smiles wou'd gild e. 1 
Aud brighten ev'ry Joy. ; 
Like Nature's rural Scene, 1 b / 
Her attleſs Beauties charm z. - 


Like them, with Joy ſerene, _ 
Our wiſhing Hearts they warm I 
Her Wit, with Sweetneſs crown'd,, 
Steals ev*ry Senſe away, ' * 
The liſt' ning Swains around CO ONS 
Forget the ſhort"ning Day. _ py Thus 
Health, Freedom, Wealth, Pl * 
' Without her taſteleſs are 4 gt P; 
She gives them Pow'r leaſe, 
And makes them fo, our Care "Jy 


Lo 


— 


Is there, ye Fates, a Bliſs 
Reſerv'd my future Share, 
Indulgent hear my Win, . 

And grant it all in ber. 
SONG II. Flora, Gaddeſs, tees 
"Lon 4, — 1 


. 


With — — | 
ere the Queen retreaty 
Belles and Beaux are 1 * 


Fo parjake of vary d 3 


oy N 


* 7 8 The LA K K. * 


See a grand Pawilln yonder, 
Rifing near embow ring Shades; 

There a Temple firikes with Wonder, 
In full View of Colonnades. 

Art and Nature (kindly lavitb) '  * 
Here their mingled Beauties yield: 

Equal here'the Pleaſures raviſh, 


Hark! what heav'nly Notes deſcending 
Breale upon the liſt*ning Ear: 
- Muſick all its Graces lending, 
O! tis Extaſy to hear! - 
Nightingales the Concert joining, 
Breathe their Plaints in melting Strains 1 
Vanquiſh'd now, their Groves reſigning, 
Soon they fly to diſtant Plains, . 


Lo! what Splendors round us darting, 
Swift illume the charming Scene; 
Chandeliers their Lights imparting, 
Pour freſh Beauties o'er the Green. 
Glitt'ring Lamps, in Order planted, 
Strike the Eye with ſweet Surprize : 
Adam ſcarte was more inchanted, 
When he faw the Sun firſt riſe. 


Now te various Bands are ſeated, 
All diſpos'd in bright Array; 
Bus*neſs o er, and Cares retreated, 
With gay Mirth they cloſe the Day, 
Thus, of old, the Sons of Pleaſure | 
Paſs'd in Shades their fav'rite Hours; 
(Nectar chearing their ſoft Leiſure) 
Bleſs'd by Love, and crown'd with Flow*rs, 


SONG III. V Love, &e. 


F Love be a Fault, and in me thought a 
Crime, 

How great my Offence, bear ye Witneſs, © 

T.me ! . 


v'rs, 

— k 
cht a 
ſs, — 
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ie Days and the Nights, and the Hours, ds 
they roll'd, | | | 

Fon know may be felt, but are ne er to be told. 
Dne Day paſs d away, and ſaw nothing but Love, 
zother came on, and the ſame thing did prove : 
he Sun it grew tir'd ſtill to look on the ſame, 
But I grew more pleas'd when the next Moment 
came, 12 eg >: 


Law you all Day, and, each Night, with new 
Guſt, | \ # 

nd yet ev*ry Day was to me as the firſt: 

hus fleeting Time paſſes, ' with Down on its 
Wings, . Lak | 

ind whilſt this remains, reft unenvy d ye Kings, 

this be my Crime, be my Judges, ye Fair; 

nd if 1 muſt ſuffer for what is fo rare, 

rue Lovers hereafter this Wonder ſhall tell, 

he Cauſe ef my Death is far loving too well. 


SONG IV. If ever, &c. 


| F ever, Damon, you ſhou'd rove, 

Still bear me ever in your Mind; 
walking in ſome ſhady Grove, | 
Or on ſome flow*ry Bank reclin'd; 
till let my faithful Image be A 
Among the Shades retir'd with thee. 

f you ſhou'd wander where ſome Brooke 
s o'er the murm' ring Pebbles flow, 
on the filver. Stream you look, b 
Think how 1 yeep oppreſt with Woe : 
ind ſhou'd the Current want Supplies, 
cou'd recruit it from my Eyes. l ö 
f perch'd upon ſome pointed Theme, 
The Nightingale renews her Strain; 
et it remind thee how forlorn, & 1 
When you ave abſent, I complain: 
Dr, ſhou'd you hear the widow'd Dove, 
hk I like her lament my Loye,  - | 
A 2 


— 
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Where you behold the ſetting Ray - 
Trembling beneath the loweſt 
T_ fullen Gloom of «tlofing Day 
repreſent me to your Eyes: 
Fer, id as departing Light 
Am 1, when abſent from your Sicht. 


SONG v. Come, dear, b. 


Ome, dear Amanda; quit the Town, 
And to the rural Hamlets ply ; 
Behold, the Winter Storms are gone, nnd 
A gentle Radiance glads the Sky, __ 
The Birds awake, the Flow'rs appear, 
. Eatth ſpreads. a verdant Couch for rhas 
*Tis = Mufick all we hear! | 
is Love and Beauty all we ſee | 


Come, let us mark the'priinal Spring, 
How peep the Buds, the Blofbm' blows, 
Till Ph:ilome! begins to king, 
And perfect May to- ſpread the Roſe. 
Let us ſecure the ſhort Delight, 
And wiſely crop the blooming Dey 
For ſoon, too ſoon it will be Night, 
Ariſe, my Love, and come away. 


SONG VI. Colin Cenpla: 
* Pele, dn r thy brig 


bright f 
And hide thee behind ſome dark 
Beam my Confuſſon betrays, + . ' 
Which Darkneſs had better became; 
See how the chafie Proſpedts inflame, 
5 N ry conſeious ** 1 
ach Object s touch'd wi E | 
The Landſcape appears in a Bluſh, 
Kind Echo, Accent reſtrain, 
And fitently ear all my Woes 3 
Thy Bebbling offends my falſe: Swain, 


And upbraics bin with Breach of kis v 
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o the Language that flow'd from his Tongue 
Was as falſe as the Wind or the Sea, 
Dh! let him not think on the Wrong, 
Leſt he become wretched like me. 


Ye Roſes, that bluſh on my Cheek, 
hy did you not wither away ? 


&c. Was it kind thus my Ruin to ſeek, 
| And adorn while youu mean to betray Þ 
bo: 1 Ye Traytors, ,no longer appear,” 


In your Place let Deformity grow; 
Fl! waſh off your Bloom with my Tear, 
Till Death puts an End to my Woe, 
On the Ground all alone in the Grove, 
By the fide of a murmuring Stream, 
Thus Daphne lamented her Love, 
And Damon'the falſe was her Theme; 
Her Cheeks a wan Colour o' erſpread, 
Her Eye-lids were clos'd with a Gloom, 
Adieu, my falſe Shepherd, the cry d, 
And breath'd out Life in a Groan, 


SONG VII. 


rr 


ere whiſp 8 Waters gently flow 
And faithful Turtles fondly coo : N 


Where I ſo oft have heard my S wal, 
My faithlaſe Damon tell his Pain. . 
How gay, how ſweet was ev'ry Flow'r, 
That dreſt the Margin of each Stream, 
Where fondly Damon ſigh'd and ſwoer , 
And Vows and Love were alb his Theme ? 
The Stream, the Flow'rs, the liſt' ning 01 
All} all have heard the Vows he mide, D 
But ſince my 8 Damen wwe 

The Roſe deck'd the lo me Bow'r, 
Unheeded byds,, unheeved dies, 

Its deWy Fragrance chatms no more 1 


A3 


| Se 
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As thro' the ſunny Lawn you ſtray, 


N — 
— >> — —ũ—— we 
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But - as the talling Turtles Coo, 

I wiſh and call for Damen too. 

Along the River's Side I lye, 
And weeping fill the Stream with Tears 3 

Fond Echo too repeats each Sigh, bs 
And ev'ry Grott my Anguiſh hears, 

Ah! gentle Ecbo, friendly Stream, 

Convey my ſad Complaints to-him; 


Or ruſh along the gloomy Wood, | | 
If you ſheu'd find my Wand'rer ſtray, 8 
tell whoſe Sorrows ſwell your Flood ! 

O tell my Pain, and tell hira, I, 
For Love, for Grief; and Damen, dye! 


SONG VIII. How taln, &. | 


[ i OW calm, Eliza, are theſe Groves, 
How ſweet to entertain our Loves? 

ret from Sorrow, free from Care, 

/ ealouſy and black Deſpair. 

n theſe ſweet Fan Groves 

Calmly we enjoy our Loves. 


SONG IX. 


EnDYMION, 
H E comes, my. Goddeſs comes, 
Oh! I dream; tis not for wakigg Eyes 
o ſee ſuch wond'rous Joys: 
Joys like my mighty Love extrem; 
All Hea\'n is round me, oh! I dream! 
_CrnTH1A. 


Awake, awake, Engymian, | 
Awake, awake, Endymion, frotn above, 
Thy Cynthia, Cynthia comes! 

Thy Sachs , Gnthia comes ! 


To crown, to crown, to crown thy Love. 
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SONG X. II the Impoſture. 


Appy we, who free from Love, - — + 
| Have no Cares to break our Sleep 3 

ho thro* pleaſant Meadows rove, 

Watching of our harmleſs Sheep, 

hen we feel the Ev'ning's Air, 

And the Night invites us home; 

o our Cottage we repair, 


Where Content delights to come, 
SONG XI. Aurelia, now, &. 
A. eric now, one Moment loſt, 


A Thouſand Sighs may after coſt ; 
Defires may oft return in vain, 
But Youth will ne'er return again, 
The fragrant Sweets which do adorn 
The glowing Bluſhes of the Morn, 
By Moon are vaniſh'd all away, 
Then let's, Aurelia, live to Day, 


SONG XII, I Love and a Bottle; 


Hen Cupid from his Mother fled, 
He changing his Shape, 
Thus made his Eſcape, 
His Mother thought him dead. 
| Some did — 7 1 — | 
Mics $ And cur'd him lindneſs, . 
yes | And thus diſguis'd like me, = 
The little God could ſee. 
He enters into Hearts of Men, 
And there does ſpy 
| (Juſt ſo do I 
* That Falſhood lurks within: 
That Sighing and Dying 
Is Swenring and Lying; 
All this, diſguis'd like me, 
The little God could ſee. 


A 4 


- 
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SONG XI. 


Look'd and flw within the Book of Fate, 
Where many Days did low'r, 
When lo one happy Hour 
Leap'd up, and ſmil'd to ſave thy ſinking State, 
A Day ſhall edu, when In thy Pow'r 
Thy cruel Foes ſhall be 
Then ſhall the Land be free, 
And thou in Peace ſhalt 4 
Nut take, oh] take that Qppontunity, 
Which ones refus'd will never come again, 


SONG XIV. nd Prin. 


ET the dreadful Engines of eternal Will, 
may * roar, and crooked Lightning 
My Rage is hot, le hot, Ie hot as theirs, 88 fatal too, 
And dares as horrid, and dares as horrid, horrid 
_ » Exocution do. | 
Or let the frozen North It: Rancout ſhow, 


Within my Breaſt far, far greater Tem | 
22 4 roy 


Deſpalr's more cold, more 
Winds gan blow, 


o 


Can nothing, can nothing warm me, 
Can nothing, can nothing warm me ? 
yes, ves, , yu, Lucinda's Eyes ; 
yes, yes, yes, yes, yes, ye, Lucinda'y Eyes 
yes, ves, yes, yes, yes, Lucinda's Byes, 
there, there, 3 there, there, tna, 
there, there, there, there, there Feſwvie lies, 
To furniſh Hell with Flames, that mounting, 
mounting reach-the Skies. „T 
Can nothing, can nothing warm me, 
Can nothing, can nothing warm me ? 
yes, yes, yes, yes, Lucinda's Eyes, 
yes, yes, yes, yes, yes, yes, Lavinda"s Eyes, 
yes, yes, yes, yes, yes, Lucinda's Eyes. 
$ -\ 


The L aA RK 9 
Ye Pow'rs, I did but uſe her Name, 
nd fee how all the Meteors flame 
five Lightning flaſhes round the Court of S/ 


And now the Qlobe more flercely burns, 
Than once at Phaeton's Fall, 


Ah, ah, where, where — naw, 

Where aro now thofe flew'ry Croven, 
Where Zephy1's fragrant Winds did play 
Ah, Where are now, Where ute . 
Where are how thoſe fle- Try Groves, 
Where Zephyr's fragrant Winde did play 
W here guarded by a Troop of Loven, 
The falr, the fair Luvinds lee «ping lay, 
There ſung the Nighringale and Lark, 
Around ua all was west and gay, 

We ne'er grew fad ill it grow dark, 
Nor nothing fear'd but ſhort ning Day, 


I glow, 1 glow, I glow, but tie with Hate, 
hy muſt I burn, oy we I burn, , 


Why muſt I burn for this Ingrate ? | 
Why, why muſt I burn for thi; mow? Ty | 
Cool, " cool it then, cool It then, | 

Since nothing, nothing will prevail, 

When a Woman Love 1 | 


* 
'Tix but will he gains Her Ends, 
Is for Marrow of the Purſe 3 , 
Where ſhe — . you oer and o'er, 
Proves a 8 or a Whore, 
This Hour Ar tease, will teaze and ver, 
And will cuckold you the next 
They were all contriv d in Spight, 
To torment us, not delight, 
But to ſcold, to ſcold, to ſcratch and bite, 
And not one of them proves right, r 
Bus all, all are Witches, by this Licht, 
And 4 I fairly bid em, and the World, food 


es, Night; | 
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Good Night, good Night, good Night, 
SONG XV, Flying Fame. 
OD proſper long our Noble King, 
Our Lives and Safettes all; 
A woful Hunting ones there did 
In Chevy= Cha befal, 


To dive the Deer with Hound and Hern, 
Karl Pierey took his way 
The Child may rue, that is unborn, 
The Hunting of that Day, 
The ftout Earl of Northumber/and 
A Vow to God did make, 
His Pleaſure in the Seorrgfb Woeds 
Three Summer's Days to take; 
The chiefeſt Harts in Chevy-Chaſo 
To kill and bear away, 
The Tidings to Earl Douglas came, 
In Scotland where he lay: 
Who ſent Earl Piercy preſent Word, 
He would t his Sport, 
The Tm Earl not fearing this, 
Did to the Woods reſort, | 
With Fifteen Hundred Bow-men bold, 
All choſen Men of Might, | 
Who knew full well, in Time of Need, 
To aim their Shafts aright. 
The gallant Greyhounds ſwiftly ran, 
To chaſe the Fallow-Deer : a 
On Monday they began to hunt, 
When Day-light did appear; 
And long before High-Noon they had 
An Hundred fat Bucks lain ; 
They having din'd, the Drovers went 
To rouze them up again, 
The Bow-men muſter'd on the Hills pL T} 
Well able to endure 9 | 


. 
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helr Backſides all, with al Care, 
That Day were guarded ſire, 

The Hounds 1 (wiftly thro! the Woods, 
The nimble Deer to take | 

ad with thelr Gya the Hills and Dales 
An Reho (hrtll did make. 

Lord Piercy to the Quarry vw 

To _ the 855 Deer 


Wh he, Karl Doug wel toy 
his Day to — me 


If that 1 thought 8 A come, 
No longer wou! 6 
With that, a brave 1 
Thus to the Earl did 
Lo! yonder doth Bal q wa 
His Men in Armour brig Ya 
Full Twenty Hundred 3 
All marching in aur Sigh 
All Men of p 1 ant Twine 
a. by ho iver 1 d 
n ceaſe your Sport, Earl Piercy fa | 
And wake your ew! with thous * 
And now with me my —4 \ at 
Your Courage fr, adm caſh 
For never wis there Cha blen .. 
In Kotluud or in France, © 
That ever did on Horſeback come, 
But, fince my Hap it were 
I durft encounter Man for „ Man, 
With him to break a Spear, 
= 7 las, on a milk -White Steed, 
ke a . es bold, 
Rode 8 foremoſt of the Compan 
Whoſe Armour ſhone like old: 
Shew me (he ſald) mn 2 you be, 
That hunt ſo boldly h 
That, without m ent, do chaſe, 
And take my We Deer? 


Ty Th Lank 
The Man-thay fir ld * make, 
Was noble 


Who ſaid; We 71755 nat * N 
Nor ſhew whoſe Men we be 


VN wo will iy* our dearef} Nod, 
Thy chiofelt Hart to ſlay, 

Then Dent (wore a falomn Oath, 
And thus in Raye did ay 4 


Pre thus I will eut-braved be, 

One of us two ſhall dye 
1 know thee well; an Rarl thou art * 

Lord Piero, ſo am 1. , 
Aut truſt me, 1 Fay it were, 

nd great Offence tu K 
any of theſs our harmleſs Men 4 | 
or they have done no Ill. r 

Let thou and I the Battle try, om ti 

And ſet our Men afide 1 | | 
Accurs'd be he, bord Percy ld, 


By whom this ig deny'd; | 
Then ſleyt a gallant * forth z 


With'ri was his Name, 
Who ſaid, I would not, have it told 
To Mug, our King, for Shame, 
' That oer my Captaln fought on Foot, 


= And I food look| 
4 You be two Karli, WY” With rington, | | 
| And I a "Squire alone 
| I' do the beſt hs da 1 may 
| While I have Pow'r to ſtand : 
While I have Pow'r to wield my Sword, | 


I'll fight with Heart and Hand. 
Our ENU, Archers bent thelr Bowt, 
Thelr Hearts wer good aud true . » 
At the firſt Flight of Arrow fant |, 
Full Threeſcore Scots they flew, ', 1 


To drive the Deer with Hound and Harty, bi 
Earl Douglas had the Bent z 


4 
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A Ciptaln mov'd with ralgkls P 

Thor Spears ta Shivers (ant, * 
* cles“ fü! ft on cw Bide, 

0 lacknaſt there was found 

And many a gallant Gentleman 

Lay gaſping on the Ground, 
© Chrit! le was @ Orlet to fas, 

And ||kewlfe for to hear 
The Cries of Men lying ln thelr Core, 
And ſratter d here and there, 


1 At laft theſe Two Rout Barls did mect, 
Like Captains of great Might ] 
WN Like Llens mavw'd, they laid on Load, 
| And made a eruel Fight , 


ey fought until they bath did ſweat, 

ith Swords of temper d Steel, 

Until the Blood, like ſp of Rain, 
They trickling down did feel, 

Yield thee, Lord Pierey, Douglas (aid | 
In Faith I will thee bring, 

Where thou ſhalt high advanced bo 
By Fame our Scortifh King 1 

Thy Ranſom T will freely give, 

1 d mays * of thee, Knight 
ou art courn n 
That ever 1 did ſeo. ality 

To Dovg hr, quoth Barl Piercy then 

Thy Proc I dv ſeorn ; n 

I will not yield to any Scot 
That ever vet was 4 

With that, there came an Arrow keen 
Out of an Zng/ib Bow, 


A deep and deadly i 


Who never ſpoke more Words than theſe, 


 - Fight on, my merry Men all 
For why, my Life Is at L 
Lord Pierqy ſees me all. 


Which frruck Far Derr to the Heart © 
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Then leaving Life, Earl Piercy took 
The dead Man by the Hand; 

And ſald, Earl Dowglar, for thy Lifa 
Would I had loſt my Land. 

O Chriſt ! my very Heart doth bleed 
With Sorrow for thy _ 

For ſure, a more renowned Knight 
Miſchance did never take, 

A Knight amongſt the ret there wat, 
Which faw Karl Dow/nr dle, 

Who firalt in Wrath did vow Revenge 
Upon the Earl Piercy ? 

Sir Hugh Montgomery was he eall'd, 
Who, with a Spear molt bright, 

Well mounted on a 8 Steed, 
Ran fiercely thro? the Fight; 

And paſi'd the Eng/if Archers all, 
Without all Dread or Fear; 

And thro' Earl Pierey's Body then 
He thruft his hateful Spear 1 

With ſuch a veh'ment Force and Might 
He did his Body gore, 

The Spear went through the other Side = 
A large Cloth-yard and more, 

86 thus did both theſe Nobles dle, 
Whoſe Courage none could ſtain. 

An * Archer then percely'd 
The Noble Earl was ſlaln; 

He had a Bow bent in, his Hand, 
Made of a trufty Tree z 

An Arrow of a Cloth-yard long 
Up to the Head drew he1 | 


Againſt Sir Hugh Montgomery 
Bo right U he et, 


The grey Oooſe- Wing that was thereon 
In his Heart's Blood was wet; 


This Fight did laſt wy wok of Pay, 


Till Setting of the 
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or when they rung the Ev'ning- Bell, 
The Battle ſcarce was done, 


ith the Earl Pierey, there was ſlaln 


Sir buy of Ogerton, 
Bir Robert Ratelif, and Slr Fob, 
Sir Famer that bold Harun! 


goo Account, 


Good Sir Kol Rolly there was flaln, 
Whoſe Proweſs did ſurmount, 

For With ringion needs muſt I wall, 
As one In doleful ng! 

For when his Legs were {mitten off, 
He fought upon his Stumps, 

And with Earl Dough there was ſlaln 
Sir Hugh Montzomory 

Ilir Charles Currel, that the Fleld 
One Foot would never fly, 

Bir Charles Murrel, of Rateliff, too, 
His SiRer's Son was he 1 

Sir David Lamb, fo well eſteem'd, 
They ſaved could not be, 

And the Lord Maxwell in like wiſe 

5 o with 22 lat 11 
t Twenty Hundred Scott 
Scarce Fifry five did fly, 98 

Of Fifteen Hundred T Men 
Went Home but Fifty three 

The reſt were (lain In Chewy» Chaſe 
Under the Green-wood Tree, 

Next Day did many Widows come, 
Their Husbands to bewall; 

They waſh'd their Wounds in brlulſh T 
But all would nat prevail, 

Their Bodies, bath'd in Purple Blood 
They bore with them away 3 


Both 1 5 


And with glr ee and good Bir Jae, 
0 


cart, 


They Kiſt'd them dead a thouſand times, 


hen they were clad in Clay, 
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This News was brought to Edi 
Where Scotland's King did 

That brave Earl Douglas de 
Was with an Arrow ſlain. 

O heavy News, King James did ſay, 
Scotland can Witneſs be, 


I have not any Captain more 
Of ſuch Account as he, 


Like Tidings to King _ cams 

| Within as ſhort a 8 

That Piercy, of Nort x EY 
Was ſlain in Chevy-Chaſe, 

Now God be with him, aid our King, 
Sith 'twill no better be 

I truſt T have within my Realm 
Five Hundred as good as he : 


Vet ſhall not Scot, nor Scotland fay, 
But I will Vengeance take, 

And be reveriged on them all, 
For brave Earl Pjercy's Sake, 


his Vow full well the King perform'd 
F After, on. Humbledoxon j 15 
In one Day, Fift Kelche were ſlain, 
"ich Lords of great Renown : 
And of the reſt, of ſmall- Account, 
Thus ended 1 of Ch Choſe 
us e Hunti 
Made by the Earl Pj : 
God ſave the King,” ui 7 Py 
In Plenty, Joy, and Peace; 
And grant henceforth, that foul Debate 
'Twixt Noblemen may ceaſe, 


SONG XVI. In Proferpine. . 


ET l reſounding, _ b 
Pleaſure and rt r 0 


the V; in loud Feho's rebound re ing, 
Thro' the Valles diffuſe our Delight, 


1 
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$ONG XVII In ie fans. 
\ Sleep, kind God, thou Friend tb Sorrow, 
oo bind me n thy peaceful Chains; 
From thee alone the Wretch can borrow 

Short Releaſe from laſting Pains, 


SONG XVIII. Dn the ſame. | 


Bleſ Retreat! O bliſsful Bow'ry 

| Ye ſunny Hills, and verdant Glades, 
Warbling Cho:rs, and murm'ring Springs, 
Here, midſt your Sweets, in full Content I reign, 
Nor envy, Juno on her ſtarry Throne. 


SONG XIX. In the Ulind Princeſt. 


H ceaſe, ceaſe, urge no more the God 
Well my Breaſt] = 
The Manſion dreads the greater Gueſt | 
But lo] he comes ! I ſhake I feel, I feel his Sway 
And now he hurrics me along, | 
Then, Crowds believe, and Kings, obey, 
'Tis Heaven inſpires the Song, 


Haſte! to the Gods due Vengeance give, 
Hark ! From their Seats they cry, 
Who lets Blaſphemers live 
Shall by Blaſphemers die, 
Haſte, haſte, due Vengeance give, 
„ Let the Sound 
Echo all around, 
Haſte, haſte, due Vengeance give, 
Beware! ten thouſand thouſand threat'ning 
Ills ! I fee! , 
Invafions ! Wars! Plagues ! Ruin! endleſs Woes 
Ss Ah wretched Iſle ! I weep for Thee : 
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Now, now the Thunder roars, 


wb} The Earth now groans and quakes 3 
At The rifing Main a Deluge puts, 


The World's N takes 7 


rr 
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Hell gapes ! the Fiends appear? 
Oh hold! ye angry Pow'rs relent, * we da 
See, we fulfil 
On your. Foes your dreadful Will. 
Sce the Throng 
Hoot em, as they re dragg'd along. 
Now they tear em, now they die; 
All applaud, and ſhout for Joy. 
Peace _— all Nature ſmiles, 
mo wow bleſs our Iſles ; 
Now we laugh with Plenty crown'd, 
Merry Sports and Love go round, 


| SONG XX. 
| Bae: Charmer, deareſt Creature, 


Kind Invader of my Heart 
d with ev 'ry Gift of Nature, 
_. Raiv'd with ev'ry Grace of Art 
Oh! cou'd I but make thee love me, 
As thy Charms my Heart have mov'd, 


None cou' d e'er be bleſt above me, 
None cou d e'er be more belov'd. 
SONG XX. 
En'rous Wine, and a Friend in whom | 
can confide Bride! 
And a cleanly bright Girl I wou'd have for m 


Jl! — a Brace of Geldings, 
An * Pad to pleaſe my Spouſe, 
* Pate, what more I ask, 
| to want my dear Flask, 
And in 1 friendly Bumpers ever briskly a 


SONG XXII. 


OW happy are we, When the Wind is 'abafft 
9 — 1 he pipes, haul both 


Steady, Waal) fay 13m oh it blows u fiel 
” LY” ” [46th not fail 
We'll ſoon reach our Port, Bonn, if the Wind 
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e deſpair nen drink about, Tom, altho' the Ship roll, 
lh) Ve'll ave our rich Liquor, by ſlinging our Bowl, 
SONG XXIII. 
LD Chiron thus preach'd to his Pupil, 
9 Achilles 
I tell you, young Gentleman, what the Fates 
Will is.” © 
You, my Boy, muſt go, 
The Gods will have it fd, 
To the Siege of Troy, 
Thence never to return to Greece again; 
But before thoſe Walls to be lain, 
Let not your noble Courage be caſt down, 
But all the while you lye before the Town, 
Drink and drive Care away, drink and be merry t 
You'll ne'er go the ſooner to the Stygian Ferry. 


SONG XXIV. I Tamerlane. 


Ove gives War or Peace at Pleaſure, 
Fond Lovers ſtill tormen 75 
hom! ut deaf to all Lamenting, 
Tide Laughs when he gives us Pam 

WY Diſplays his ſhining Treaſure, | 
His Toils and Snares ſurround us; 
No ſooner does he wound us, 
But leaves us to complain, 


S O N XXV. In the ſame. 3 


Ince thus you ſlight my Pain, 
Return my Heart again, 
Falſe, ungrateful Swain, | | 7 
Or meet my Paſſion. 
But if my Heart you prize, 
O do not tyrannize! 
O do not tyrannize! 
But ſhew Compaſſion. 
B 2 


d, 


rouſe. 


is abaft, 


not fall 
he Wind 


20 The Link. 
SONG XXVI. 


Eaſe, ye Rovers, ceaſe to range 
Pleaſure revels leaſt in Change : 
Wand' ring ſtill uneaſy, ſtill, ſtill uff, 
Nought can fix ye, 
Neught can pleaſe ye, 
Whilſt true Love, like heav'nly fon; 


Never dies, and never cloys. 


SONG XXVII. In Arlinoe: 


Ex Bo, if thou wilt not woe me, 
Prithee ſpare one ſingle Kiſs, 
In good Faith, tis a Wrong you do me; 
To deny ſo ſmall a Bliſs, 


Prithee knit no more thy Brows; 


Prithee knit no more thy Brows, 
Frowns diſgrace a charming Face, 

And but make us Paſtime loſe, 
Put on a little dimpling Smile, 

Pleafng Looks the Heart beguile, 


SONG XXVII. In the ſane, 


Onſcious Dungeon, Walls of Stone, 
Vou that echo to my Grief, 
If not harder than my Fate, 
Qh! give me ſome Relief. 


Ere in your hollow Womb, 


Breathleſs Ormondo you entomb, 
Shew me once the cruel Fair, 

Since her Eyes firſt gave me Doom, 
From her Lips 'twill eaſy come. 


SON G XXIX.. I» Thomyris. 


O more let Sorrow pain you, 
Here Love alone ſhall oval vou, 


And ev ry Joy reſtore. 
New Pleafure ſhall detain you, 
No Liberty has more, 


1-5 


ne. 


is. 
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6 ON G. Aan Bonduca. 


Ack "thou'tt a Toper; * ny 70 
Fact 7 xt a . ebe . 
Let s have t- web, 
Rp ring, ring, ng, ring, nag, 2 
ring, ring, ring, 
We're ſo ſober, ſo ſober, o ſober, 
Twere a Shame to part, : n n! 
None but a Cuckold, a Cuckold, 
a Cuckold, a Cuckold, t 0e 
Bully'd by his Wife for coming, + coming, 
coming, coming, coming, A 
coming, coming, 8 4 
Fears a domeſtick Strife. dd; fie 1) 9 
I'm free, I'm free, and fo e e, 1 u 
ſo are you, fo are you too, 
Call and knock, knock boldly, knock boldly, 
knock boldly, knock boldly, . . . 
The Watch cry paſt Two o- ack, 
SONG XXXI. The Qloak's: Knavery, 


Ome buy my new Ballad, 0 
T haves im wy Wallet, 
t *twill not I fear plea plaſ every Fil; * 
* mark what enſu' ch, Me 
I ſwear by my Youth, gn. 1 my T1.9110%% 71 
That every Line is in my Ballad is Truth 
A Ballad of Wit, a brave Ballad of Worth, 
*Tis newly printed, and newly come forth. 
* Twas made ed d fall ow with 


That S al ee. . cripph'd 


1. — you — brief, | 
A Story of Grief, [Chiefy 
Which happen'd when Cloak was Commander in 
It tore-Common-Prayers, - 
Impriſon'd Lord Mayors 
In one Pay is yore down Prove and Players j 
. 


| 
| 


- 7 — — 


— * 
— — * 
9 


1 


17 D. Lan. 
It made jur'd in poi Obeddence, 
And r + 2 %. 


giance 
Then let us endedvnur is pull ther * 

n ee N TH 4: 
1 10172 a oa 


It was a duke That, Us 15 00 ol _ vv 
In good time be it po-; 
That kill's ang Thouſands, but never ſtrock 
Strokes bot). ble 9 s 


E eid eit * 4 


orloca. Tepe 
Did; join — Devil to pull don. the. Pope 
It fer all the Sects in. the City th ware, 
And rather than fil, 9 Raue brovght. in 
the Turk? 5) 
„ e ee, „ 1 
It ſeiz'd on. the Tow 00 
| Thoft fietce Be 555 os 0 
It troughs in the Bagpipes, And. puff 


The Palpits, Ald lack, od J — 


The Hhunches did <hoaks, 122 
And our Religion un turn d to n 
It A in Lay- - Eiders could . — nor 


It re gen and yll' e the Ore 
Then veft us ende nð, .. vIning v 6 


£4 


?. Ipo ftr r dar 

veh Fury did faſter 

It leſt us n Pennyy nor "ia ene 
It threw to the Ground eg 
Ten Commandments #wn 1 
ſet up twice twenty — of wars own: 


It: roured the King, and Villains eleſted, 
To plunder all thoſe whom TT Bil. 


. — 66s: 2-1, 1 269 of 


 &&- 
— 


der6vk e 
Men brought in /N 
Fox Rent of Stare,” Flute, +. 


And yave it tu Thir EB 
In Pawpti 
To r 2 


For ery ne. out . Nux hs ws Peng 


5 e N NR Lab 


5. 
i crad lf re of 2 he Gfown 
And into the Field it an Army did bring, 
To aim a the Cbuncil; bot Mot at the Ring 


Then let an endeawasr, Kc. * 
| raiſed up States, | | 


Pat 
2 


= 


their IS on * co Gates ; 
To Father and Mother, 
To Sifftet and Brother, 
It gave a Commiſſion to hill ae 
It took up Mens Horſes at very low Rates, 
And plunder'd our Goods to ere . Eſtatea 
Then let us endeavour, Seal. 


* » 
* 


This Chet did x tas 
To a damnable De 
It made the beſt Mid of i wel; 


Tho' Chak did not do't, 

* —_— it york ny OE 1 

7 ing and calling his Eine, to't : 
For never had come hh a lg 9555 
If Chak had not firſt drawn * 

Maſter. I : * | < 
pre t. e 
3 4 


7 7 


24 The, La ns 


Tho' ſome of them Se hence, 
By 7 long Cho 
This lo long * * — * — 8 
ut 
Twenty Thooknd times, Ten, Io 
n A 
= let this preud Clagh to Authority fob, Alt} 
Or OA will 82 a Button, and Loop. v 
. Ma) 
LY that the King, + And 
arliament, | Ma; 
In ered — — "Things 1 e: Fat: 
bteouſly Hmm | Ane 
pr 12 r0u ly free, Wh 
That Pa ifts Tg A. heed be: | Loo 
as Here s one Dei We 
One Faith, and one Ma 
Contain us: Crc 
Then Peace, Truth, and ni: our Kingdom But 
will crown, : Ma 
And all Popiſh Plots, and their rue. aal o 
ö down. Hi 
SON 0 XXxXII. — 
E that is a cleer ie 1 He 
Cavalier, N &... Ar 
Will not repine, | © Vac W 
Although N W 
His Subſtance grow + | Hi 
So very low, | 1 Fr 
That he cannot drink Wine. n 
Will — 
And ſoon 3 
5 Free- born, 
We'll ever r be, 


Singing Yive I Roi. 


The. LA RK. 


Virtue is its own Reward, Sir, 10 O 
And Fortune is a Whore: +» + 
There's none but Fools and Ne abe, 


Or her Power emer % 2% f 


He that is a truſty R 2 
And hath ſerv'd his Kings | . 

Alt ho' he be a tatter'd Soldier, wt 
Yet he will ſkip ind fing: 

Whilſt he that fights for Love, " | 


May in eigen ds Honour prove, 7 * | 
And they that make Sport of us, . d. 
May come ſhort of us, „ DIOHINS A 
Fate will flatter them, N D 2 
And will ſcatter them 
Whilſt the Royalty 


Looks upon Loyalty, el: 3 end bn : 
We that live peaceably, - Ma [7 qu *6-7 


May be ſucceſsfully rat wy wH 
Crown'd with a Crown at laft, 2 w8 yo! 
But a real honeft Mans 
May be utterly undone, *=«' x 
To ſhow his Allegiance; - + — NM 
His Love and Obedience; Kane 
But that will raiſe — Neo- 
Virtue weighs him up, 1599 ba 
Honour ftays him u- W 
And we'll praiſe kim; 4 tre vir 1 
Whilſt the fine Courtier dine, noc mo“ agree 
With his full Bowls of Wine 
Honour will make him faſt, | I ei ei 
Freely let's be then 
Honeſt Menn, | 
And kick at Fate, | | 5 
We 3 * 
May live to ſe, Sl Bragopiorps 
Our Loyalty 515 


Valued at a hight) Rite. XX HO 
He that bears a Word, Sai YATA 


Or a Sword, a 82 . 
B 5 


26 DD. Lk ni 


'Gainſt the Throde, ; „N onenn 
a 2 1 rr 
91 


n but — of hivown. s 5 
* C H 0. R K 8. i 1 

What tho' Plummem, Painters, ny . 
Be the proſperous Men; | 

Vet we'll attend our own Am, 
When we come to't agen: 

Treachery may be fc d with Light, 
And Lechery, lin'd. with Furr; _ 

A Cuckold — be made a Knight 3 
'Tis Fortune de la Guerre 


But what is that to us Roys, 
That now are honeſt Men? 
We'll conquer and come en. | 
Beat up the Drum age, 
Hey fir Ooriliets,  * * vil 
oy for Cavaliers, 
y for liese a 7 
Dub, a dub, dub, 2 . 
Have at old Baleal, : 
Oliver ſtinks for fear, | I 
Fifth-Monarchy muſt dawn, Bullies, 
And every Sect in Tawn ee | 
| Well rally, nl w't agg: -r AN 5 | 
Give em the rout agen, Ang A | 
Charge em home gn, #7 
Face to the right abox, esl «Mi 
This is the Life of. #nihaneſt-Caralitr; |! 


SON G XXXIL Carbo. a 


_ 


Cupid, gentle Boy, Es 
CE cle Boſe ae 1 1 
To Love's auſpicious Joy, * _. 3 


SONG xxxUI. 4 Laye's Trlempb. 


GN kind, and airy, Weet id a Lovers: 
Sweet is a * gay kind, and airy, 


The LAR K. 


But when we marry, 
Too ſoon we vary, . | 
Courting and ſporting are all over, 4 


SONG xxxiv. 


Ife is chequer d — Toil and Pleaſute 
Fill up al the various Meaſure. 
See the Crew in Flanne] Jerkins, _, 
Drinking, toping Flip by Ferkins; 

And as they raiſe the Tip _ 

To their happy Lip, 
On the Deck is heard "Bet Sound, 
But prithee Jack, prithee Dick, 
Prithee Sam, prithee Tom, 


Let the Cann go round, 


CHORUS. 


Then hark to the Boatſwain's Whiſtle, Whiſtle, 
Then hark to the Boatſwain's Whiſtle, Whiſtle, 
Buftle, Buſtle: 

My Boy, let us ſtir, let us tail, TT 

But let's drink all the while, 4 

For Labour's the Price of our Joſt 
— 4 For Labour, Sc. | | | 
Life is chequer'd — Toil and Pleaſure 
Fill up all 1 various Meaſure. / 
Hark the Crew in Sun-burat Faces 


. Chanting Black - ey d Suſan's Graces z 


S, And as they raiſe their Notes 
Thro' their ruſty Throats 
On the Deck, &c. With the Chorus as before. 


Life is chequer'd — Toil and Pleaſure 


Fill pay: A 
Mark er eir Cares Aiſtarding, 
With Hnſelrrap, q with n 5 


S. Still in 8 
Let em loſs or 


On the Deck, Ges 4h the Charua 0a before 


28 The LAR X. 


SONG XXXVI. 
OW brimful of Nothing”; s the Life of a 


Beau, 
They” ve e Nothing to think of, they ve Nothing 


to do; 
Nor Nothing to talk of, for Nothing they know. 
Such, ſuch is the Liſe 'of a Beau, O. 
For Nothing they riſe, but to draw the freſh Air; 
Spend the Morning in Nothing, but Curling 
their Hair 
And do Nothing M Day, but fing, ſaunter, and 
ſtare : 
Such, ſuch is, Ce. 
For Nothing, at Night, at the Play-houſe they 
crowd, - 
To mind Nothing done there, they always are 
proud: 
But to bow, and to grin, and talk Nothing aloud : 
Such, ſuch is, @c. 
For Nothing tkey run to th' Aſſembly and Ball, 
And _ r at Cards, a fair Partner they 


For they till muſt be beaſtes, who've — No- 
thing at all : | 
Such, ſuch is, Cc. | 
For Nothing, on Sundays, at Church they appear; 
For they've Nothing to hope, nor they've No- 
thing to fear : 
They can be Nothing no where, who — No- 
thing are here: 
Such, ſuch is, &c. 


SONG XXXVII. Hail Burgundy. 


Hs ſpirer 1 A5 1, ny 


iſes Wer 
To thee alone belong 


De Ls * 


eee, | 
Life ef And makes ws bleſs Je. 
e Nothing I Bright, Phoebus on the Parent. Vines, 


, Fon whence t of ok ftreams, 


know, Smiling amongſt the Tendrils ſhines, | 
10 And laviſh darts his. Beams. a ä 
reſh Air; The * 2 receive his Fire, 
” Curli And all his Pow'r 
urling With'the ſame Warm * 1 inſpire, 
nter, and And lead the ſprightly Strain. 
| From thee, fair CHs potent Eye 
7 New ſparkling Beams receives; 
uſe they Her Cheeks imbibe a roſy. Dye, 
New Heat her Boſom. heaves. 
vays are Summon'd to Love, by thy Alarms, 
Oh ! with what nervous Heat, 
q aloud ; Worthy the Maid we fill her Arms, 
How oft that Love repeat ? 
d Ball, The Stoick prone to Thought intenſe, 
er they Thy Softneſs can unbend ;' 


A chearfal Gayety diſpenſe, 
— No- And make him taſte a Friend. 
His Brow grows clear, he feels Content, 
Forgets his penſive Strife, 
appear ; r 


ve No- In honeſt, ſocial Life. - 
N Ev'n Fops — thoſe doubtful-gender Things, 
= So fond of Selves and Dreſs, 


ite loſt to the Delight that fprings 
I Senſe — thy Pow'r confeſs. 
Each - — maudlin Face, 
dares but deeply drink, 
roy mt Cue, and ſtiff Grimace, 
n. and ſeems to think. 


andy. 


$6 Tbs Lk nit 


ma! Mi acm } zut al 


SONG XXXVIL S200 Made, tee. All t 
St Wetten and. Wins,” there kn _ 


hat ds Led & endure ls BN ne. 


When the Heart is perplex'd, and Forfithrble} Whit 
with Care; © ' 1120125 nila . 
Dear Women Wie eng erre it. i baA Or el 
Dear Women, Ge. cn go7 FAT 
Come ha 3 my Boys, we'll have Woe 
ol ne 
And wiſely to Purpoſe em ploy tuen: 
He's a Fool that refuſts fich Bleffings dl vin, 
— Whilſt Vigeur and Health can enjoy therm. 
As Women and Wine, dear Wen adi iniy 


Whilſt Vigour, Sc.” 2 L 2691 wort 
Our Wine hall be as, wright arid bound. m 
dear Jack, ee *. A 
To heighten' ur amorous Tie #113 e 
Our Girls young and found, and * with * 
a ff l 


And — alone B r 
The Bottles we'll crack, and he Ot we . 
ſmack, 19 4 nA mi „em ba 

And gatify, e, *1 , f % HN In 

SONG XXXVIII. I'm Oupid's, Ve, * 
'M Copid's Warrivur, my Für: . 

I Then — er u rote” prepare.” 

Ah l. y, dalia, | would you fly, ry 
When I at firſt ane ſive: to vad. 

If you th' Engagement un, 1 — * 2 
" Oh! take me; ande n the 17 40 1 


SONG'X$&IS." 4 $ — 
823 ret 


| T fou — 0 A OF: 
Begging Ne pod — pow * 
To ſoſten her — Heart. 


- 


The La nk. 


But all in vain y- for; in her Eyes | | 
All their Artill'ry ed Jyes. 
Their Daft» can only from her fly, ' 

I'm fated to deſpair and die. 

And yet twas but this ſmall Requeſt, | 
Which granted, would: have made me blen. 


Oh! let my Flimes welt hor into Deſire, - - ©" 
Or elle her Coldneſn gute put out my Fire. 


SONG x,. I'm eli. . 


Y'M old mad Tom, behold me, 
My Wits, ate quite unframed, - * 
I'm mad, I'm fare; and ft all Cure, | 
And in Hopes of being —— 2 
I'll mount the froſty Mountains 
And there I'M ſkin the Weather, © 7 A 
I'll pluck the Rainbow from the Sky; 
And I'll fplice both Ends together. 
I'll mount the Pride of Marble, © © 
And there Ill fright. the Gypſies ; 
And Pl! play at Bowls with Sun and Magn, 
And win them with Eclipſes., . * 
I prentice was: tu , is err 
And ſerv'd my Maſter faithful, 
In making Tools for jovial Fools,.' 
But, ye Gods, ye pron unfaithful. 


The Stars 6 ey fro \ their Orbe too, 4 


\ 
-% 


a4 


2 rl them in my. get + ; 
'I And i I'm not a roaring G,, 
4 Then letithe Nation judge it, 421 Ha AA 
1 SONGXLL NC, Ke. 
Y &T St 
i 1 Je 
— A already; dbcreed, 1 11 1 
5 By immutable . 1 
"= To repine,. and to pray; L <2 — 
2 Is but Time than wr It uo 


And our Teachers, — butter] a0e's 


32 De La AA 
Then let's prove dur Free-will, „ 16 1 


By our Drinking abaut, 4 7 66 

And by quitting the Glaſs, when its Time ty 

give out: m1 

But if Man has no Powͥ r bat 

To chuſe or to ſhun, 1 

"Tis no Sin to drink boldly, or Virtue to run; 
If we're driv*n by Fate | 


Either this Way or that, SITY 
As a Carrier whips on his Horſes ; 


| | No Mortal can ſtray 
= , But muſt go ae phe Vin We. ; — 
| Linke the Stars that are their Cour 


But ys te ag | 
To go on or ſtand ſtill, = 
beſt ſerve A 
roms pray fill the Glaſs, un 
And confirm him an Afs, .. 1 
That depends upon Pregeſtination. | SOT 


8 ONG XLII. f. 


Ich early Horn. * 
Salute the Morn, f 
That gilds this charming Place: 151 
With chearful Cries, þ 
Bid Ecbo-riſe, ' * 
14 And join the jovial Chaſe, v 107%; 
Þþ Tube vocal Hills around, 
= | The waving Wonds 
# The chryſtal Floods, 4 
= All, all tes alli ating Gente 4 
So XUIV. u Pyrthus, 
, not your Wealth; my Dear, «+ 
Nor Wit, nor Shape, nor Air, - 
gt rele oe 7 


Your ſweet complying Mind 
Var Pride in being kind, 


52 


The 7 Ls R R. 33, 
ithout the - teazing Way | 


p we | , P gap nn? 
ep, nay fie,” nay prays... An dog! 
Has brought me over. 


$O NG XLV. I. Apollo 2 


Daphne. 
Ark, hark, the Huntſman ſounds his 


Horn 
\ Call ſo muſical elildes' the Drone, 
Ton, ton, ton, bon, Tow: ton, ton, ton, tony 
fon, ton. 4 g 
he Clangor wakes the I Morn, ; 
he Woods re- echo the Iprightly T, 
ton, ton, ton, ton, tom, ton, ton, tons ton. 
he loud- tongu'd Cry the Concert fill, 
Dur Steeds with Neighing ſalute the Daun, 
b Ton, ran, Ec. 
e mount, and now we climb the Hill, 
hen ſwift deſcending we Sway the Lawn, 
12 1 48 Tun, ten, c. 
he diſtant Stag bur Ackents hears, il; ud 
Dur Accents fatal to bim unn. tet BW 
8 n 
e 3 ſtarts, and winh's: with Fans: 8 


n n the Down, 
Tom, toy, wc, 


Fad ma! 171 


Altho* Diama dale BY Field, 
The Woods and Foteſts tho! all her owng 
A "Tow, ton," &c. 
5 The Groves to — let 1 Nad, \ 64 
Where we may. - her ſportive Son, 
Ton, * be. 
What Joy to trace the Wooniing Las 
Thro' darkſome Grotto » with Moſs oergrown, 
4 ** Ton, tony” Ao. 
* What Harmony can ours ſurpaſs; - 
M hen joining Chorur-with Dove-like Mean * 


** 
— 


34 The LA x. 
In various Sports the Day thus ſpent, 
Fatigu'd with Pleaſures when Night comes on, 
5 Ton, ton, &. 
Our Limbs: tho! tir'd, our Hearts content, 
With Wine regaling, all Cares we drown, 
; | Ton, ton, &c. 


SONG XLY. Cone let, te.” 


me let's drink, the Time invites, 
Winter and cold Weather, 
For to paſs away long Nights, 
And to keep good Wits together ; 
Better far than Cards or Dice, 
Or Tſagc's Ball, that quaint Device, 
ade up with Fan and Feather. 
We will n&er be jealous, 
Give us or that will pleaſe, 
n ks and t meets 
Within the Bat | > ** 
Mabonut was tio Divine, 
But a ſenſeleſs Widgeony tO 2 ol 
To ſorbid te Uſe uf Wine e 
Vnto thoſe of his Religion; 
And No Sees eke l Blame, 
nd hl hall have the Blame, 
For all his whiſp'ring — q 
Valentia, that famous To wu \ uf 
Stood the Frenchmen's Wonder, 
he itemploy'd 5 drown, 
to cut their Troops 'aſunder, - 
Ti . caſt 4 helplpG Look, ind i 
hilſt the crafty Spaniards took 
La-Ferta and his Plunder. fr +8 
Therefors Water we diſdain, _ * 
Mankind's Adverſary; 


The Lanz. 
Once it caus'd the a", whole Frame 
In a Deluge to miſcarry : 
lay, the Enemies of Jo» .. | 
Seek with Envy to deftroy, & 
And murder good Canary. 
Sack's the Prince's ſureſt Guard, 

If he would but try it 3 
No Rebellion e'er was heard, 

Where the Subjects ſoundly ply it 1 
And three Conſtables, at moft, 
Are enough to quell an Hoſt, 

That thus diſturbs out Quiet. 


Drink about your full-brim Bowls, 

See there be no Shrinking, 

For to quench your thirſty Souls, 

We of Projects are not thinking; 
But a Way we will deviſe 
How to make our Colours riſe, 

And our Noſes rich with arinking? 


Cauſe the Ruhies to appear . 
In their Orient Luftre ; 
Pottle Pots bring up mel 
For our Forces we m OY 
Sigror Gallon leads the Van, 
He hath taken many a M 
And drowns them on a 
Jack it doth 
Tho" the 
Some that ne'er 
1 * bh wh 
e that ex. up 
* * ET MY 
t's wholſame 
All the Faculties of | 
Are enriched Ne 
He that firſt this 
- Let hin yin to all hi , 
* like Ne F — | 


Toon — 


vs 


36 * La kn 
Sack doth 9 the Spirit wal, 
'Tis like the Muſes Near. 

Some that filent e did hold, 
Now can ſpeak a al Lecture 
By the flowing of the Tub, a 

They can break Alcides Club, 
And take the Crown from HeStor: 


We never covet to be rich 

With Commerce, or with Trading; 
Nor have we a zealous Itch 

Tho' guondam Means are fading : 
But our Veſſels and our Store, 
And Wits are how to get at more 

Good Sack, and that's our Lading. 


We that dripk Sack in Plate, 

Te make” us blithe and jolly, 

Ne mu againſt the State, 

be puniſh'd for ſuch Folly ; 
But the merry Glaſs and Pipe, 
Makes our Senſes quick and ripe, 

And expels Melancholly. 

See the Squibs, and hear the Bells, 

The Fifth Da 450 K av; cry of 
The Preacher a _ tells, 

And with 11 doth remember, 
How ſome dry-brain'd Traitors wrought, | 
Plots, that would to Ruin brought 

Both King, and every Member. 


We that drink have no ſuch Thoughts, 


Blind and void of Reaſon, bo”. 
We take Care to $I! pur Vaults, os 
With good Wing at ev*ry Seaſon, 35 
And with many a chearful r | 
We blow one another up, - what bo 
And that's our only ' "$4 1 


SONG XLVII.. "Hold, bell, be. 


OLD, bold thy Noſe to the Pot, Tom, 
H Ant bold thy Noe tothe A. N 


% 


The: Lank. $7 
»Pis t Pot, and my Pot, 548 } 
And — Pot, and thy Pot, 6 | 
Sing hold thy Noſe to the Pot Tow, Tomy 
»Tis Malt will cure the Maw, Tom, 
\nd heal thy Rn in Autumn, 
Felix tent, 
Aliena pericula cautum. 85 
Then hold thy Noſe to the Pot Tam, Ti 
Hold, hold thy Noſe to the Pot Tom, Tow j 
There's neither Parſon nor Vicar, 
But will toſs off his Liquor, 
Sing hold thy Noſe to the Pot Tom, Tam, 


SON G XLVUI. T never bf 


drunk again. 
Hen this old Cap was new, | 
'Tis ſince two hundred Yeag, 
No Malice then we knew, | 
But all Things plenty were : 
All Friendſhip now decays, 
(Believe me, this is true) 
Which was not in thoſe Days, 
When this old Cap was new. | 
5 — — 7h * 
Were m ghted \ 
0 have at their Com 
A Crew of luſty Men, 
hich by their Coats were 
Of Tawney, Red, or Blue, 
ith Creſts on their Sleeves Gown, ' 
When this old Cap way ge. 
ow Pride hath baniſh'd all, 
Unto our Land's Repreach an 
When he whoſe Means is ſmall, 
Maintains both Horſe ang Gch! 
Inſtead of an hundred Men, 
The Coach alloms but ty 0 | 5 
his was not thought on 


Wie lee news 


ht, 


N £% # 
» . 
* 
o 
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- . 
0 . 
0 " 
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” * 
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D. Link * 


Good t 

Was chexiſh'd then of many t 
Now poor Men ftarve and dle, 

And are not help'd by any 
For Charity waxeth cold, 

And Love is found in few 1: 
This was not in Time of old; 
bel this old Cap was new. 
you travell'd then, | 

Vol! might meet on the Way; 

ve Knights and Gentlemen, 
_ Clad in their Country Gray, 
That courteous would appear, 
yoo! kindly welcome you: 
o Puritans then were, 
When this old Cap was new. 


Our Ladies in thoſe Days 
In civil Habit went, (5 
Broad-cloth was then worth Praiſe; 
And give the beſt Content: 
' French Faſhions then were ſcorn d, 
Fond Fangles then none knew, 
Then Modeſty Woman adorn'd, 
When this old Cap was newi © 
A Man might then'behold, 
At Chriflmas, in «ach Hall, 
Good Fires to curb the Cold, 
And Meat for Oreat and Small . 


The Neighbours were-frlendly Mdden, 


nd all bad Welcome true; 


A 
The Poor from the Gates Weft not chiddehy 


en Mbit old Cap was new! 


Blatk Jacks to every Man ©, 
| Were Rl1'd with Wine and Meer, 
No ter Bot nor Can 
In theſe Days did 11 | 
Good Cheer in a Nobleman's Houſ# 
Was tollnted a feemly ſhew, 


Wy wanted no Brawn nor Bouſhy 
» ry od Cap wa www 


— 


We 
Is 
on 
Ir 
o 
H 
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N 
Ni 
wi 
De 
he 
At 
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No 
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De Lark 


Hath a — Plate for a Shew, 
Which was a rare Thing then, 
When this old Cay un new." 
hen Bribery was unborn © 
No Simony Men did uſe, 
viſtians' did Uſury ſcorn, 


8 among cyt 
Lawyers to be fee'd 
At that Time knew, 


or Man with Man agreed, 
Men this old Cap was new. 
o Caytain then carous d, 
— — Puy, 
They were not ſo abus d, 
As they are at this Day 3 
Df ſeven Da 8 Je. _ 
—_ m their Duez 
Poe lers had their Right, - 
When this old Cap wa new. 


hieti nmte them forward Rill 
To go, altho' not prefſt : 
17 good —— 


, then 
Did 1 Foes IS 
| fore'd them all to Flight, 


We thit old Cap was news 
| ſave our our King, 
And un am long to live 
Miſchief 2 — 
That will not thelr Alm Alm da. 
hut ſeek to rob the Poor | 
Of that which Je . Due 1 | 
his was not in Time of yore, | 
When this, 4e. 8 


4 The. Link 


$ ON G XLIX,.. Fair Cl, te, 


Air Cala“: 1 © all, © 
. N Goddeſs relgns-z z 
that durſt look, her Victims fall, bi 
Yet ſhe unmov'd remains. ann 


Unlocks to him, unlocks her Joys. 
leas d Moon on Latmos lay 
af her Endymion ; 
Her Light to all ſhe gave 


e 9.2.” Xt of wo 8Qﬀ6”a whaTsv ww LY Mw» mm. „ vo md 


away, 
Her Love to him, hes Love ts kia alaks 
SONG L. Bacchus, %%. &ee, 
Ac ent, aſſiſt us to ſing thy great Glory 
B Chief of the Gods we exult in thy Story; 
| Wine's firſt Projector, 
Mankind's Protector, 
Patron to Topers 
How do we adore — 
Wine 4 frft Projedtor, &c, ' 
Friend to the Muſes, and Whet-ſtone to Views, 
Herald to Pleaſurey, when Wine wou'd convene wi 


$orcow's Phyſician, . 
When our ltlon . 
In worldly Cares wants a Qordlal to Kees u 


— ſhe ſmil'd, when thy Mrth It was Maped 

ankind dhe ben thy Altare were ralfed | 
Mirth will be flowing, 
WHIIR the Vine's lag, 

And ſober Souls at que Joys be amazed, 


SONG LT, "Whet 400. b. 
uu Lif r with the Joly 


a:Rake's, 
Ja u M g al) Pleaſure he uh 


+ aw 
# IY 


'L e. 


The Lang 4 
Ar Noon he gots up for a Whet and to dine 
And wings alt Hours with Mirth, Mo- 
fick, and Wine 
Then jogs to the ry. haut and chats with the 


Maſques, 


And 8 the Roſe where he takes his three 


There great as'a Cæſur he revels when drunk, 

And ſcours all he meets as he reels, as he reels 
to his Punk, 

And — dear Girl in his Artie when he 


What Life can compare to the — 
the jolly Town-Rake 


He like the Great url hae his favourite She, 
But the e and Rill he livey 


— bite e he mut me 

"Black gym Soma gy on ao | 

As he + hls Sports his whole Life book. 

He 3 that is ſob reſt i moſt like a 
4 

At Houſes of Pleaſure, breaks Windows and 


Doors, 
Kicks Bullies and Cullles, then les with their 
ores 1 
Rare Work for the Surgeon and Midwife he 


makes, 
What Life can compare with the jolly Town 
Rake's? 


Thus In Covent «Carden he makes his Campaigns, 
And no err hawnts but to ſettle Rle 


Me 2 8 ary Mortals, and never does think, 
Unſeſſß "the to get the beſt Wenches and Drink 1 
He dwells In d 18. and lives ev'ry where, 
And improving his Hour, lives an Ago a ob 
For a4 Life ly yneartaln, he loves te make haſte, 
And thus he lives nod 7 as lives faſt 1 


0 Te LIARX. 


Then leaps lu the Dark, and his Exic he dg 
What Death can compare with the jolly Town, 
Rake's? 4 
38 ONG III. There lives, &c. 
ere lives an Ale - draper near | 
_ lace-Yard, ; 2% n 
| uſed to Jerk the Bum of his Wifez 
SINE hen 
4 utches fi oiff 
She, poor Soul, the weaker Ve on 
X To be reconcil'd was eaſily won; 
He held her in Scorn, 
But the crown'd him with Horn; 
Without Hood or Scarf, and rough as fbe rug. ' 
tHe for a Shilling ſold his Spouſe, . 
And ſhe was ey go 
And left the poor'Cackold alone in the Heuſdy 
That he by himſelf his Hora mighe blow y 


A Hadkney-Goachman he die 
L a 
a 91 


With a dirty Planer, 
An 1 am & linger 
Without Hood er Searf, ket, 
The Woman gladly did depart ' 

| Between theve Ni Was handed away þ 
He for her Huſband did not care a Fart 


x 


* 
. 
: 


He h whole Night and 
Then — Joe the 4 II 
And way pot this moſt eunningly done ? 


Gave for her five Shilling, 
To take het Was willing 
theut Nood or Searf, &ec, 


Tho Cyckolg te Letter dd fo 
W wn M et humbly lor | 


A h ln Pn La Jy 


ot me have har, 


an ou will but | 
1] pardon what ſhe 6 er hug dons 4 


D. Lan 
I ſwear by my Maker, 
Again 1 will take hes 
Without Hood or Sgarf, Af — | © 
He ſent an old Baud to interceed, © + * 
And ty perſwade her to come back . 
That he might have one of her delicate 
And he would give her a ha'p'uth of Sagk 
Therefore ay Log N to me, 
Or elſe poor undone 4 
Then do not forego me, 
But prithee come to me, | 
Without Hood or Scarf, the" rough, , 
The Coachman then with much ado 
Did ſyffer the Bawd to take her out; 
Upon the Conditipn that ſhe would be 3 
And let him have now and then a Buff 
But he took from her forty Shillings, | 
And gave her a parting Qlaſh at the Jun 3 


43 


2 


a 4 


And then with a good buy t'ye, - 
Diſcharged his Duty, 4A 
And turn & ber a , rough a1 fbe rug. 
The ＋ 4 invited the Coachman to dine, 
And gave him a Treat at hle own Eapency g 
They drewn'd all Cares in full Brimmers of Wing, 
He made him as Prinee\ | 
There was all the | 


They kiſſed and 
They touged and t , 

«wa glad 40 rough a1 fbe run, 
Judge does enjoy her where he lift, 

i; ky the old Cuckold Poufe 
And he Is a4 good for the Game at o'er ind, 
Fudge on his Morne fits drying of Olen 
Sho rants and revels when (he p Fe 

And to end ay 1 bogun, 
The Horned WIte- gere 
li forced tg take her, 


Without Hoed or Sev}, ty rough e, 


44 The 1.4 1 . 
SONG UI. 


\ H Mother, Neger, with his Kiffes 
* Almoſt ops my Breath, I vow 
Why does he gripe my Hand to Pieces; 
And yet he ſays he loves me too ? 
Nell me Mather, pray now do, 
Pr now do, pray now do ! * 
Tell me Mather, pray now do, 
What Roger meant woben be does ſo Þ 
For never flir I long to know, 
Nay more; the naughty Man beſide it, 
| Lil in my Mouth he put; 
I call'd him Beaſt, and try'd to bite it, 
But for my Life I cannot do't 4 
Tell me Mother, pray now do, Ke. 
He ſets the in his Lap whole Hourg, 
| Where I feel I know not what; 
Something I never felt in yours, 
Pray tell me Mother, what is that) 
ell me 5 what it that P 


For never flir I long to know. 
SONO LV. How b/ef, bee. 
He — Shepherds, how happy thelt 
Nt — and Trumpets are founding 

Alarme 


Over our lowly Sheds all the Storm 1 
And when we dle, Tie in each other's Arm 
All the Day on our Herde and Flocks employing, 
All the mn on our Flutes, and in enjoying, 
| All the ay &e, | 
Vright Nymphe of Britain, with Oraces attended, 
et not your Days without Pleaſure expire 1 
Honour's but empty, and when Youth is ended, 
All Men'will praiſe you, but none will defire 1 
Let not Youth fly away without contenting, 


will come time enough for your tings 
not Touth, Ge. * F 58 


fe Lank 0 


SONG LV. Of old Soldiers, &c. 


F old Soldiers, the Song you would hear, 
And we old Fidlers have forgot who they 
were " 
But all we remember ſhall come to your Ear, 
That cue are old Soldiers of the , 
And the Queen's old Solaters, | 


With the Old Drake, that was the next Man 
To Old Franciſcus, who firſt it 
To-ſail through the Streights of llan, 

Like an old Soldier, &c, tze . 
That put the proud Spaniſh Armada to wreek, 
And travell'd all o'er the old World, and came 


back 
In his old Ship, laden with Gold and old Sack 3 
Like, &c. | 
With an Old Cav'ndiſo that ſeconded — , 
a his old Sails the ſame ge to 
| wim | 
And did him therefor with Cloth of Gold trims 
0, . ; 
Like an Old Raleigh, that twice and again 
Sail'd over moſt Part of the Seas, and then 
Travell'd all o'er the old World with his Pen 
Like, &ec, 6 
With an O/d Yobn Norrir, the General, 
That old Gaunt made his Fame Immortal, 
In ſpite of hls Foes, with no Loſh at all z 
Like, &e, 


Ike old % Fort, an Invinelble Thing, 
hen 2 Ryeen ſent him to help the 
NE, 
Took from the proud Fox, to the World's wen- 
d'ring z k 
Like, &r, 

Where an old ſtout Friar, as goes the ry . 
Came to Puſh off a Pike with him in vain Glory, 


n ume * 
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But he was almoſt ſent to his own. Purgatory 
By this old Soldier, c. 


With an O Ned Norri that 0 
A Terror to Te, a 5 nnd 
And left it impregnable to his laſt End; 

Like, &c. 
That in the old unfortunate Voyage of all 
March'd 6'er the old Bridge, and Knocked at 

the Wall | 

Of Lisbon, the Miſtreſs of Portugal ; 

Like, Ke. 
Wo Old Tim Norrir, by the old Queen ſent, 
—_— in Ireland, Lord Preſident, 
Where is — 4 and hig'B Blaod in * Service * 


1 AL 


With an 01d Harry Norris in Battle wounded 
In ers Feld my irons 2d 2 
Vou have ſpoil'd m ; 
ef Like, &c. 7 * 9 0 
Wich an O17 Will Nerrit, the oldeſt of all, 
Who went voluntary, without any Call, 
To th'old 1riſ6 Wars, to's Fame immortal 
Like, &c. 
ith an Oli Dick Numa in his Prime, 
Fe over the Walls of adi Cakes Ald climb; | 
And there was knighted, and liv'd all his Time; 
Like, &c. 
Like an 2 fem Winman, when Fre vn 
_ o'ert 
Into * Alr, into the Seas, with Gunpowdzr 
own, 
Vet bravely recov'ring, long after was known 
| For an old, &c. 
With an Old Tom Wenman, whoſe braveſt Delight 
Was in a good Cauſe for his Country to fight, 
And dy'd — 2 a good old Knight, 


ola, &c. 


W. Lat x. 47 

With a Toung Ned Wenman, ſo valiant and bold 
In the Wars of Bobemia, as with the Old, 
Deſerves for his Valour to be enroll'd 

An old, &c. 
And thus of old Soldiers ye hear the Fame, | 
But ne'er ſo many of one Houſe and Name, 
And all of Old Fobn Lord Viſcount of Thame, 

An old Soldier of: the Queen's, * 

And the Queen's old Salden. 


SONG LVI. Vis, fo fair, &c. 
Vrin at lengt may it prove 
Vour Deſtiny to be in Love, 

Pray grant me ſuch a Fate; 
Mey Prodency always be my Guide, . 
With a little, little Decency and Pride, 
My Actions to regulates 
When firſt in Love I do commence, 
May it de with a Man of Senſe, 
And learned Egucation z z 
May all his Cyurtthip be to me 


Neither too N 


But wiſely ſhow his Paſſion, 
May his Eſtate with mine, 
That it may look like no Deſign 

To bring us both to Sorrow. 
Grant me this that I have aid, 
Aud willingly I'd live a Maid 

No longer than to Morrow. 
When we are wed, we 
Aud neither of us 1— weg 

But live free from all Sorrow 
If one be eroſi, may the other ſay, 
My Dear, we wont fall out to Day, 

Whate'er we do to Morrow, 


SONG LVII. Good your Worſhip, &c. 
G your Worſhip, caſt an Eye 
Vpon a Soldier's Miſery z 


as We Lank' 
Let not theſe lean Cheeks, I pray, 


Your Were r Bounty from me . 42 tk 
But like a noble Friend, 29408 
—_ Silver lend, 

4nd Fore ve ſhall pay you in the End 3 

And I will pray that Fate 

May make you fortunate 


In Heaven, or in ſome Earthly State. 


To beg I ne*er was bred, kind Sir, | 
Which pakes me bluſh to * © this Stir 8 
Nor do I rove from Place to Pl 
For to make known my wobal Cale 

For I am none of thoſe 

That a Roving goes, 

And in Rambling ſhew their drunken / 


Blows ; 
For all that 2 
Is by banging ot, ; 
e neee co pony « 
Games I oft have ſeen, | 
ale Ne Then, 42. 
The Cannons there aloud did roar, 
My Proffer high was evermore: __ 
For, out of a Bravado, e 
When in a Barricado, * 
By toſſing of a Hand-Grenado, | 
Death then was yery near, 
1 When it took away this Ear; 
—_— But yet, thank God, Pm here, rade 


And at the Siege of Buda, there, 
I was blown up into the | 
From whence I tumbled — again, 
And lay awhile among the Slain; 
Vet ra ther than # beat, 
I got upon my Feet, | 
And made the Enemy retreat 3 
Myſelf and ſeven more : 
We fought eleven Score, - $ 
The Rogues were-ne'er fo thraſh'd 4 before, | 


The LANE. 
1 have, at leaſt a dozen times 
Been blown up by the roguiſn Mines : 
Twice through the Scull have, I been ſhot, 
That my Brains do boil . agy | Pot: 
auch Dangen have I paſt, 

At firſt. and at laſt, 

As would make your Workkip ore aghat 
And there I lay for 4nd, 
Till the Enemy was fled, 

And then they carry'd me home to Bed, 


At Puſh of Pike I loſt this Eye, 
And at Bergam Siege I broke this Thigh ; 
At Ofttnd, like a warlike Lad, 
I laid about as I were mad. 
But little would you think, 
That e er I had been, , 
Such- a good old Soldier of the Queen 4 
But if Sir Francis Pere , 
Were living now, and here, 
He would tell you how I Nath'd 'em there. 
The Hallanders my Fury know, 
For oft with them I've dealt a Blow : 
Then did T 724 | 
Quite through S pains and into France; 
an there I ſpent a Flood 
very noble Blood, 
Yet "all would do but littls . 
For da I home am come, 
With my Rags upon my Bum, 
And crave of your Worthip one fa Sur 
And now my Caſe vn underſtand, 
Pray lend to As your helping Hand ; 
A Baie Thing would 11 * 
It is not 
8 ien - 
any ſuc 25 
But what T beg of you), X 
Is a Shilling one or two, 


Kind ir, your pub Eb pro unde 


7 We Lant 
SONG Turm. Andrew, . 


Non tw and Maudlin, Rebecca and Will, 5 
aret and Thomas, 1 


Kite oth Kitchen, and Kit of the Mill, 
el the Plow-man, and Jaan of the Dairy, 
To - their Lives, and to ſweeten their 
Labour 
All er ns Fe th a Pp an Tn: 
Andrew was cloathed in Shepherd's Grey 
An Will had 2 bis Holiday Takes” 
Beck had a Coat in-jay 
"And Mate ad a ibboa kung down te Ker 
cket ; 
Meg _ Frize, Tom and” Fackey in 


And fo they began all to Foot it together. N 
ieee 


| With all the Might and Force they had; 
Their Legs went like Flaib, and a looſely 


They Are def Are us if they wal 


Their rept ſhine, and their Fires did kindle ; 
While the dr they did trip and turn Like & 


Andiew chuck d Mandiin under the Chin, 


Simper the did like a F 8 
The Twang of whoſe Blubber Mater Lin 


a Din, 
n Ny 


Kate n 
And loud the did anſwer it with a 


22 


At no Whitſon- Ale Halen 2 theſe Lats. — N 


* Friſkers as theſe 


7 Lank. ' & 
From their Faces the Sweat ran down to be ſeen, 
But ſure I am, much more from their Arſes ; 
For had you but ſeen't, you then would have 


ſworn, 
You never beheld the like fince you were born, 


Here they did fling, and there they did hoift ; 
Here 'a hot Breath, and there went a Savour ; 
Here they did glance, and ron mays did gloift ; 
Here = did fimper, and there they did 
ver; 
Here was a Hand, and there was a Placket, 
Whilſt, hey! "their Sleeves went flicket-a- 


| flacker. 
to ber The hwy! s being nd; they ſweat and they 
by in The Made Wa fr it; the Youngſters 
| did kiſs em; 
1 Cakes and — cane, they clapp'd Hands - 


| and dru 
bs ECT n and they gigg!'d until they 


00h They laid = Girls down, and gave each a green 
hk: Mantle, | 
While their' Breafts and their Bellies went 


n 2 
SONG LX. When the Kine, æc. 


. 

came 

ot we ů EINE p 
Went a walking with young Tem: * 

"Hand in Hand, Sir, K 

Bell · O'er the Land, Sir, 

| 2 n . 

Tom Love to 

ac. But was anßwer d; No, , no, voz 4 | 

of - Wl Faith, ys , the Time is fittings, _ . 

and Ve hal nove pet the like 3/ 


8a The La A&R. 
never get from Knitting, 
I dil I'm dais in the Dike: 


Now we're gone too, 
And alone too, 


know 

Come, come, * * Gall 17 
Still the anſwer'd no, a, wo, Ke. 
Fie u ou Men, quoth Dolly, 

In Ws Snares * . fall; 

You'll get nothing but the Folly, 
But J ſhall get the Devil and all: 
Tom with Sobs, 
| And _ dry Bobs, 

'd, rea Fool to 53 
r come, Du, Ek ; ſhall T ? 
Still ſhe anſwer d, No, no, no, no, &c, 
To the Tavern then he took her, 

Wine to Love's a Friend confett 3 | 
By the Hand he often ſhook her, 

And drank Brimmers to the beſt, Ce. 

Doll grew warm, 
And thought no Harm; 
Till after a briſk Pint or two, 

To what he ſaid, the filly Maid 15 
Could hardly bring out, No, mo, no, 10, $0 
She ſwore he was the prettieſt Fellow 
2 the Country * — 142 

to grow ſo mel . 

On the Couch he laid her 2 

i Tom came to her, N 

For to woe her, 
Thinking Sud d thy 

Something paſt ſo kind at laſt 

Her No was chany'd to , 7, I. I. ke, 


i aan & their Fates, 
F CADET Die | 
Joys wh now tos fur fi, 


1 
* 


* 


ting, ting, dying, 5 V 
Calms fucceed 5 ſtormy Joy, 
Jom would fain renew't 


And the conſents with I, 1, J, L, &e, 
SONG LX. W: all ts, &c. 


5 ll neg Bagty hows” 
Its pleaſing Pow'r admire 3 _ 

But I ne'er knew a Face till now, © 
That like yours could inſpite. 

Now I may ſay, I met with one 
Arazes all Mankind ; | 

And like Men gazing on of PR 
With too much Light am blind. 


Soft as the tender moving Sighs, 
When longing Lovers meet; 
Like the divining Prophets wiſe, 
And like blown Roſes fweet: 
Modeſt, yet Gay ; Reſery'd, yet Fre; 
Each happy Night a Bride A : 
A Mien awful Majeſty, * 
And yet no Spark of Pride. 


The Patriarch to gain a Wife, 
Chaſt, Beautiful, and Young: * 

Serv'd fourtean Years a painful Life, 
And never thought em long. 

Ah! were you to reward ſuch Cares, 
And Life fo long could ſtay ; 

Not fourteen, but ur banded Yeard 
Would ſeem but as one Nay, 


SONG LXL Belinda 5 22 


Erin ba“ s pretty, pretty 
3 — happy, happy, — 


B 


Her rugger. titele-tattle's as engaging. | 
moſt obliging 


54 The Lan x.” 


W hilſt I'm „ kifling, 
Oh! oh! Bow the does m aul Am ! 
There is ſuch Magick in | her Eyes, - 
Such Magick in her Eyes, in her Eyes, 


Does my wond? ring — roy 
Her pripking, nimping, twinking, = 
Whilſt I'm courting, for tranſporting, 


oy Rr gearing Be Gro 


ing hes! 


SONG LxII. Let not Love, &e. 
ET not Love, let not Love on me, on tne 


beſtow, 
Diftreſs, ſoft Diftreſs, and tender Woe ; 
I know none, no, no, no, none- but n 
Blifles, 
Eager Glances, eager Glances, ſolid Kiſſes; 
I know not what the Lovers feigu 
Of finer Pleaſure mixt with Pain 


SONG LXII. 4. Amoret, 6 


2 — ; lay ? 
1 mel dag me the Hours 


Play 
Jeqning, Fin, joyning Faces, mlpgling 


Mingling Kifſee, minglin and exghange 
ü = (a 


FS ** 7 T3" mM . . ̃]⅛ͤPBbB LP RC ——_ _— 


| 
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He trembling ery d with eager, eager Haſte, 

Let me, let me, let me „oh ob! oh! 
let me, let me, 

Let me, ler me feed, oh | oh! oh! oh! let me, 
let me, let me feed as well as taſte. 

I dye, dye, dye, dye, dye, I dye, 

1 dye, if I'm not wholly blef. 

The fearful Nymph 'd forbear, 

I cannot, dare not, muſt not hear ; 

Deareſt Thyrfis, do not move me, 

Do not, do not, if you love me: 

Do not, do not, if you Jove me: "* 

O let me ſtill, the Shepherd ſaid, 1 5 

But while ſhe fond Reſiſtance made, 

The haſty Joy in firuggling fled, -. 

Vex'd at the Pleaſure ſhe had miſ 4. 4 

She frown'd and bluſh'd, and figh'd and ifs 4 

And ſeem'd to moan, in ſullen Co ng, 

The fad Miſcarriage of their 8 

But vain alas ! were all her Charms, 

For Thyrſis deaf to Love's Alarms, & 

Baffled and ſenſeleſs, tir d her Amma. 


SON G.LXIV. TI 250 fe 


"x 
i 


Am a luſty lively Lad, 4 
Now corhe to One. and Trent, 211 0 
y Father left me all he had, oi 
Both Gold and Silver lenty : Ay 
Now he's in Grave, I will be brave, | 


The Ladies ſhall adore me; | | 
I'll court and kiſs, what Hurt's in this, 
My Dad did ſo before me. 
**. Father was a thrifty Sir, | 
ill Soul and Body ſundred, | 
Some ſay he was an Uſurer, | 
For Thirty in the Hundreds - 
He ſcrapt and ſerateh t, ſhe pincht and patebt, 
That in her Body bore me; 
But I'll let fly, good: Canſe why, 
My Father was horn ow - 


56 The LAR R. 
N My Daddy has his Duty done 
In getting ſo much "Treaſure, 
Pl be as dutifpl a Son, 4 
For ſpending it in'Pleafurez © © + 
Five Pound a Quart ſhall chear my Heart, 
Such Nectar will reftore me, C 
But I'Il let fly, good Cauſe why, 
My Father was born before me. 
My Grannum liv'd at — on, 
My Grandfire delv'd in Ditches, 
The Son of old John Tbraſpington, 
Whoſe Lantern Leather Breeches 
Cry'd, whither go ye? whither go ye ? 
Tho' Men do now adore me, 
They ne'er did ſee my Pedigree, 
Nor who was born before me. 


My Grandfire firiy'd, and wiv'd, and thriv'd 


"Till be did Riches gather, = 
And when he had much Wealth atchiev'd, 


Ob! then he got my Father: 


Of happy M ay, * 
cer his Maher borehim, 


I ne'tr had been worth one Penny, 


' | 


+ 


To Free- ſchool, Cambridge, and Grey's- Inn, © 


My grey-coat Grandſire put him, 
Till to forget he did begin 2 | 
The Leathren Breech, that got him; 
One dealt in Straw, the other.in Law, 
The vne did ditch and delve it, 
My Father ftore of Sattin wore, 
y Grandfire Velvet. 


80 I get Wealth, what care I if 

M y Grandfire were a Sawyer, 

Y Father prov'd to be a chief, 

And ſubtile, learned Lawyer: 

By Coke's Report 
He did with Treaſure ſtore me, 

That I may ſay, Heavens bleſs the Day, 

My Father was bom before me, 


* 


2, and Tricks in Courts, 


„a, 


Stockings gartred up With Stra, 


Tho? ſelfiſh, yet 
I' ſpend it at LR Fariſh, 


| If fo he did, oithce 04 


The Lan. 

Some ſay of late, a M that © 
ee _ 

In 1 ung u 
Hin Sa, and Leathern —— 


er Providence, did ſtore him, 
His Son was Sh'riff of London, 'cauſ 
His Father was born before him, 
So many Blades now rant in Silk, 
And put on Scarlet Clothing, 
At firſtdid ſpring from Butter-mille, 
Their Anceſtors worth nothing al 
By digging and by ſpinnipg, * *- 
Did to all Kings and kin 
Their radical Beginning. 
My Father to get my 12 


And be as lew > lavidhy? 


Madmen, RN 
der iouſly 7 2 * 


Ai = "<4 IM 2 
Tu bene nobler Fellow 9, ' | 


Counſpllore would rould harg 


0 1. by Rule and Reaſon 
*Cauſe they are marchini 


at 


Seaſon : 


g 


88 De Lani. 
Tu to the Court, where Venn Sport 
Doch revel it in Plenty, 
I'll deal with all, both great and ſmall, 
From twelve to five and twenty 3 
In Play -houſes PI ſpend my Days, 
For they're hung round with Plackets ; 
Ladies make room, behold I come, 


Have at your knocking Jackets, 


SONG LXV. Of a noble Rat 
was Shinkin, 


Ear all you Friends to Knighthood, 
A Tale will raiſe your Wonder, 
ow Caitiff vile, 
baſeſt Wile, 

An Knight did plunder. 
How from this Britifh Worthy 
This Knave, a Por light on hor! 

Did once purloin 

The only Sign 
And Bidge "he Jas: of ITY 


Oh ! had you ſeen our Here! - 
No Knight could e'& look bigger 3, _ | 


—— his Size 

y Song belyes, 

Than 1 of e 5 

A Ribbon gtac'd his Shoulder, 

A Star ſhone on his Breaft, Sir 3 
With ſtart Toupes, 5 


Fort 3 Fa 
FR poured yur} 7 Creſt, Sit, 


This Ribbon held a Bauble, 
Which his kind Stars decreed kim. 


Wick which he 
ER Night and Ro : 


— do you _— to fee Him tare! fl 
Tho! I a Bauble call it, 2 £3 | : 
& made ths by dighted 3 A ca 

7 1 


— 


* bh, ++ +4 4.0. 


Ratt 


The Lax k. 


Tvras obe of the Toys, . 
Bob gave to his Boys, 
When firſt the Chits were knighted. 


Hur was the Flow'r of Knighth 

You ne'er ſaw ſuch a gay n 
But Engliſþ Rogue, 

Was rob hur of hur Play-thing. 


Rovze up, ye brave Knights Errant, 
Ne'er give this Caitif Quarter, 

Ye Knights of the Toaſt, 

Or Knights of the Poſt, 
Or Thiſtle, Bath, or Garter. 
Learn hence ye courtly Lordlings, 
Who hear this fatal Story ; 

On how ſlight Strings 

Depend thoſe Things, 


| Whezeon ye hang your Glory. 


SONG LXVI. Fraue! the, &c. 


22 the Town's ungrateful Noiſe, 
, Strife, that danays all Joys, 
n proud Ambition 
Frenzy of unquiet Minds, 
.- Eaſe and Pleature, / 
Bleft with Leiſare, | 


Dear Comtert's en Wld ü me. — 
Late rhanag'd Peace does nought ul, 
ers bawl, and Parſons rail, 

AF end zyainſt a Friend muſk be, . 


Guin appear, 
Roth would change n 1 


bo 1 Wu n K. 


In a Place is 
Of a thouſand Pownds a Vear, 


Great Pan has left his foreign 
Mhere Pazce fs ailing, crowns 8 
To govern Albion's tu | 
Whoſe Hearts are harder thn fer Rocks a 
He that's royal 
Lpyes all loyal 
Hearts like mine from Treaſon free, 
Peace when laſting, 
Love ne'er waſting, 
Is a World to him and me. 
Oh! State and Glory unconfin 
Thou burning Fever of the Mind, 
I, midſt the Grandeur thou tot bear, 
in Content more bleſt ap 


Flowers when +0] * | 
Birds when = a * 
In my rural Shade I ſee, She 
Plots ne'er making, : 
Heart ne er aſking, She 


Dear Content's » World. to me, 


SONG LXVII Groves, &c. 
man Wa 


Sis and Flas, clear Brooks and Fountains, * 
Birds and Beafts that range with Pleaſure, 
Hear, hear the Charm of my Yoice, 


Make hafte and to dance a gay Meaſure, I 
And Phe la with Nature wad Ary' mi She 

Haſte and foe that no refuſes 4 * 
Fhra delightful as bluſhing d Bak 


To baniſh the Peſt of Pandora, 
—— thy Ieſſamine and 


— ee. * 6 ? 


* 


* And ſkip Ie und 


The 'L'a nx. 

No Creature in Nature, 
Be late here, but walt here, 
From eas $ hot Bellows, - 

Air, Neptune and Talk 

The Thuthes from Buſhes, 

And Rrickets from Thickets, 

Come whiſk it and friſk It, 
it 
Muſe, 


$ONG LXVITL The old Wife, &e. 
TE old Wife the ſent to the Miller her 


Daughter, ; 
grind her Grin quickly, and fo return back 
The Miller  work'd it, that in eight Months 


after 


is Hear of Lowe el 


| Her Belly was fil'd as full as her Sache; 


Young we cc ſo pleag'd her, that when ſhe came 
She pp lik like « ſuck Pig, and ftar'd like © 


She werke ſcamper d, he halloo'd nd 
This, this was her Song 

Was ever M — of I 
Oh N. d Celle, Clothes all mealy 

Both 4 d 

2 why what a pox ils 


I'll FS Miller, and ped Lung 
the went; and the Miller did grinding 6 
— "he di, he ba 


A ta 


63 Te LA . 


Then Mary o' th' Daley, a third of the Number, He 
ge +1 know Cauſe they ſo N18 0 it Th 

| a 
The Miller her Wiſhes would not Incumber, | 


But in the old manner the Secret found out, 
Thus Celie and Nelly; and Mary the mild, 
Were juſt about Harveſt» Time all big with Child, 
They dane'd in the Hay, they halloo'd and 


whoop'd | 

Aal al the Dey long, A 
Thie, this was ber Song, Mi 
Hoy, were ever three Siſters ſo lericompoop'd ? Of 
er 20s hig they did ſtare at each 
And crying, Oh Siſters! what ſhall we Wy It 
e e eee % 
0 

And they in one Month will all come to Town 4 

| 4 

O why did we run in ſuch haſte to the Mill, To 
-To Robin, whoohwap Wha Toll Dt would Oh She 
He N up our Bellies, then halloo'd and Th 
rp ne ; : 

| This, this was their Song, An 
| Hoy, were ayer theed Sian fo Jankpenpory's ? ] 
Ani 

8 0 N G LXIX, Lear 7 bats 
| * dh 

NM ITY 19 7 ; 
| Heart a merry ' | „ | 
N 1 Aan 7152 2 P 
3 2112 Ane 

"The Nye ph ſoon me 1 11 Thi 
And t'other was, ' Lo 


Tho gay in Dreſs, 2 Cha 
Was — an 237 778 We 


* 
The L'a RK 
det ge yp CW 
The nge, great 
The — the Bower, ö 
The Green, the Queen, 
And fam'd St, George's Hall 1 
Laſtly brought her here, 
To court her for his Dear 3 
To wed and bed, 
And ſwore he had 
A thouſand Pound a Year, 


Money, the Crew 
Of Sots, think all muſt do z 
And now this Fool 
Unlearn'd at 7 
It ſeems believes ſo too: 
we worth than Gold or Pearl, 
More or 
Wa nobly got, 
And brought, and taught, 
To ſlight the ſordid World, 


She then briſk and gay, 

That lov'd a — Loy, 
In haſte pull'd' out 
Her little Flute, 

And bad him fing or play 

He both Arts defy d, 


No Man py ber 
But drink a Helmet: ful ec Health | 
Of the focond Ae, | 


 Mabemet was a ſober Dog, 
8 5 5 katelek Rege- ö 
wice of t 0 much in = 

2 rel food th 5 bim: 
Had he but allow'd the Vine, 
Given 'em leave to carouſe in Wine, 
The Turi had fafely paſt the Rhins, 6 tab if 
| And conquer'd all him. a. 


With dull Tea they fought in vain, © _— * 


Hopeleſs Vic ry to obtain, 14 
Where ſprightiy Mine fills ew'ry Vein, A 
muſt needs attend him; * 
Our Brains (like our Cannons) warm, 4 
With often firing feel go harm, E 
While the ſober Sot flies the Alam, 
No Laurel can befriend him. 
Chriſtians thus with Conqueſt crown'd, 
with the Glaſs goes round, | 
Weak Coffee can't keep its Ground At RA 
the Force of Clarit: «4 
we give them thus the Fel, 11 64 
agan Troogs recoil, ci » 6 #3 
The valiant Poles divide the Spoil,  _ 
And in briſk NeFar ſhare it. 


CET C 

But the ian ror hwr 

the Fate of Chr - 
ha Dar ne 


8 


, * *% #4 8 
4 a4 


* 
. 
a3 | 
YT 0 71 5 
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SON G LXXI. In January laft, &c, 

N laſt, on Ma Morn, 

D . 
Winter's Corn; 

1 behlnd, * come over the 


Yan ber an Apron with a bonny brent 


1 bis gud Morrow fair Maid, and the right i 


courteouſlie 
Bekt low and fine, kind Sir, the ſaid, gud Day 


erde her fi Maid quo' I, how far intend 

now 

Quo” 64, Lin Mile or ta to yonder bonoy 
Brow. 


Fair gem gt Inq Ws 
Fa Iam as ont the Oate that ya intend 


When we bd walked Mile c Te fd 


May I not ight your Agron fig, kiſs your bon» 
ny Brow 

Nea, ee for Jam nean 

I bop a ha more Being thn v dight we. 


Fer I've « better chofun than any. Ake as you, 
ran ang. ifs m 


a, a 1 dove ne male to fay, 
ther than be Lil giver the Play; 
n pe own that hall 


Will bold he ma ere kin 
banoy Brow, + Me 


— 


N = 
F gy .VN — . oo eeIes.- oo o.8OOoo ” + —- . 
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66 The Lan, 
11 . are proud - hearted, and leath ts 
You need not all bn aue, for aught that Iz, 


died fay; 
You know Wemen for ModeRie, ne at the firſt 
time boo, 
But, gif we like your . 


as you. 


BONG LXXII. My dear Cock, &c 


Y dear —— adoodle, 
My my Joy; 

My Darling, my Honey, * 
My pretty ſweet | 

Before I do rock uy 

Wich ſoft Lul-la-by z 

Give me thy ſweet Lips | 
. . To kiſe, bis kiſs, kiſs, hifs, 15. 
| 115 charming high Forehead, 
Thy Eyes tos Gs "th 


>» Þ» wo 3 Þ 


”J 


N 


5 Fon heb 
EO ; 
I firo | ks 
. Bl torn 22 
Ah! howoke Lats, K. 
Mell, Betty and Nes z | | * 
By thee will run mad, - e M an 
To hiſe, In, &c. : 
Head when lt das Leafy | r 
My Billy ſhall wed; i 
Rad lead u youtlg Lady TY 
From Church to the Bl g 


5 
I 
* 
Fer 
a> ca www waa} fr mMmPp ws SP 2&£ 


/ 


the Lang 67 


A welfare the loſing | 
Of her Maidenhead, 


If Billy come near 2 
To hiſs, hiſs, &c. 
Then welfare high F orchead, 
And Eyes black as Sloes z 
And welfare the Dimple, 
And welfare the Noſe : 
And all retty Marks, V 
That lie under the Clothes; 2 
For none is more 
To kiſs, hiſs, &c. 


SONG LXXIII. Virgins, if e er, &c. 


Irgins, if e'er at length it prove 
Pray wiſh me ſuch a Fate: 
May Wit and Prudence be my Guide, 
And may a little decent Pride 
My Actions regulate. * 
Virgins, if e'er'I am in Love, 
Pray wiſh me ſuch. a Fate. 


Such Statelineſs I mean, as may 

Keep nauſeous Fools and Fops, and Fops . 
But ſtill oblige the wiſe: 

That may ſecure my Modeſty, 

When Paſſion does ariſe, » | 
Virgins, if e'er 1 am in Love, r. 
When firſt a Lover I commence, 

May it be with a Man, a Man of Senſe, 

And learned Education: 
May all his Courtſhip eaſy be, 
Neither too formal nor too 

But wiſely ſlew his Paffion, 
Virgins, Gr. 

May his Eſtate Apree with mine; 
That nothing look like a 
To " u into Sorrow 3 


6 Py LAXx. 
Grant me all this chat I have faid, 


And willingly I'll live a Maid 

No than to Morrow, 7 
Virging, if e'er Iam in Love, 
Pray wiſh me ſuch a Fate, 


SONG LXXIW, Packi ngton's Pena. 


BT Wize turn a Spark, and Ale buff liky 
a Hector, 
luto drink Coffee, and Jeve his rich N. 
"ni 2 = Sherry, Te 
Metheglin nor | 
Shall more make me drunk, which the vulgy 
call merry : 


Theſe Drinks o'er my Fancy no more ſhall pre- 
But I'll take a full ” gt the merry Mikel 


Your 
Praiſe of a Dairy I purpoſe to ſing, 
Pa ll Ping in ah rt, Ged fove the King * 
* t ev'ry May f 

I ma 7 | 
rg , all fine 2. * 
Ao ke my — rich —2 8 10 


The e file Daley. M if you'll believe, 
Was "ther Fey Dr HE 


Ay ol rt how : 

Tho hen , 
Jorge pres th not 8 the nay! 
For the Batter and Cheeſe ip thoſe Days madt 


' Jn that Age or Time there wes no dna a Mer Nl The 
Fo Lan of. Jae) ſod e 


But v 


In a 


That 


* 


* 


The 'Liank . 6 


No Queen you could ſee N. 0 
Of the higheſt Degree, 
Bat would mill the brown Gow wth the meaneſ 
ſhe 2 
Their Lambs gave 3 their Cows 
gave 


In a plentiful Peace 1 il chair Joys were compleat. 


of the making of Cheeſe we ſhall treat, 
That dr of Subjects, ' bold Britain's chief 

eat 5 

When firſt begin it 

To 2 — 
Begets = 5 Curd, you wou'd wonder what's 
Then frm te bus Whey when they, put 6 
They look juſt like Amber, or Cloods in the Sky, 
Your Turky S herbat and Arabian T, J 
I Diſh · water · ſtuff to a Diſh of new yy” 

For it cools Head-ach Pains, 


Ill Vapours it drains, 
And tho * — Guts rumble BN Gln 


Court Lolly P:th! Mcrniog will drink's whoth 
Ant nd ut har Pugs with menue: 


Thou Daughter df Milk 


and Mother of Butter, 
Sweet 1 thy due dale how ſhall. I now 
utter , 


For when at the beſt, _ 
A Thing's well expreſt, 
We are apt to reply, that's the Cream of 1 7 
Had I been a Mouſe, I believe in my Sou 
I had long fince been drowned In a Cream-bowl. 
The Elixir of Milk, the Dutchman's Delight, 
By motion and tumbling thou bringeſt to Ys 3 
But Oh! the ſoft Stream, 


70 The Lia n's. 
Old . ne'er taſted ſo ſweet In a Dream! 


It removes all Obſtructlons, depreſſbe the Spleen, 
And makes an old Bawd like a — 


Amongſt the rare Virtues that Milk does 

A thouſand more Daintles are dally In uſe 3 
For a Pudding I'l! tell ye, 

| R're It goes in the Belly 

Muſt have both good Milk, and % Cream and 


the Jell 7 
For wy ng without Cream, or Milk, 
Js like a Citizen's Mi without Sartin or Silk, 


In the . of Milk there's more to be mul 
The charming 1 Delights of Cheeſt»Cake and 
Far ha Tottenbam Court, 


Ton can have no Sport, 


me. eee 
And what's Fork d. un make u 


bus d enn ben Cunt e ants 
Both Pancake and Thea of MK hve . 


but e *— 2 Nen much mem 


hy 7 

vou wink 

rom the lufty Lack. t to poor Poſſet-drink; 
Fa ant, hs Sack's ne cr th 


worſe, 
For 'tis Sack makes the Man, tho! Milk make 
the Nurſe, 


But now I ſhall treat of a Diſh that is col, 
A'rich clouted Cream, or a Gooſeberry- Foul 
A Lady I heard tell, 
Not far off did dwell, 
Made her Huſband a Fool, and yet pleas'd him 
full well ; 


Olve t 
That | 


When 
How | 


When 
Oh Da 


If e'er 


This A 
Till th 


Did bo 
But th 
For gri 


The Lean. 71 
thanks to the Dalry then Lad, \ 
rock Th hom got naur'4 Women ack Foal may 
ad, . ; 
roduce, When the pane hay got the Cow's Teat in het 


z 
How ſhe merrily inge, while ſmiling I andy 
Then with a Pleaſure I rub, 
Yet impatient 1 ferub, 
When I think of the Bleffing of a Syllabub z 
Oh Dairy-Malds, Milk» Malds, ſuch Mi ne'er 


oppoſe 
If be you'll bo happy, H (peak under the Roſh, 


This Roſe was a Malden ones of your Profeſſion, 
Till the Rake and the Spade had taken Pelly(- 


i] | oO 
At length It was fald 
That ane Mr. Bm 


. Did both dig and fow In her Parſley-Bed 1 
T? But the Fool for his Labour Ange Ruſh, 


we For grafting a Thistle upon 8 Roſy-Buſh, 
„ Vos Milk-Malds take waralng by this Malden's' 


Fall 

70 what le r own, and then alli 
wy. Mind v wall your Mille-pan, * 

more And ne'er touch a Man, Eh 
And you'll All be a Maid, tet him do what by 

can 4 

drink; U am your well-wiſher, then lifien to my Ward, 
Ver the And give ne me — — etins, 


mikn SON G LXXV. There lately, &c. 


„ Here lately was a Maiden fair, 


72 DD. L ia . ' 

A little ere It did 
She needs muſt w yy 

The — * to ths, Sir; * 
A br rt 155 made at fu 

m 
To "op , yi k, P 
This Footman —f Tee was a Lord, 
van ſoon made Katy to accord 
nd grant him hls full Will, ble z 

113 Rid his Lordſhip e er and e * 
And open * all her Country Store, 
And let him take his Fill, Sir. 


But when he heard goo call ut, Fol, 


er Cons gens 


e 
N an 
To make 

hed full many a Tear, ron! Mong, 
8 
end me down am 5 
That live on Dunſmore Heath, Sir ; 
If ever 1 come hero gin, 
Or cer believe one Man in ten 
May the De Il come ſtop my Breath, Sir. 


SONG LXXVI. Is the pleaſant, be. | 


'N the pleaſant Month « My, 
2 began to fing 1 


— wel porreg in the — ne Ae 
When the long Winter" s gone, 


And the beight enticing Moon, 
In the Evening ſweetly ſhone : 
Whey Go tony Fon and Maid tript it 6s th 


Gras j 
At a Country Fair, 
ds ole Gang apy 
We reſolv d to be free, aa 


R 


and ory ftole | be, 


* 
e 


R'ery Shepherd ang ble Ma 

deen felt 18 beau N 

And longing to try Werde w dle, 
Love ieee 0 * all gon On 


Now the fight 
And the * 
here were 0 I 8 5 
'«y ou 2 
the Pime away 


1. —. 

234 d 5 r th 
Long'd to tafte what it is that their ir Sonia clays j 
WOO 
70h buzom She retires with her Þ my 
To act Love's folig Joys. 


$ON G LXXVII,. Ons Night, e. 
NE Vichs my Rambſe I chanepy tg. 


ing a Ul, ele 


1 d u v'd 
[och ——.— 5 
The Devil grew 


My Fear * bo Pen TM 
But fill J kept tuning the LS Fix: 
And then 1 went to her, reſolving to 
It her agog of a ; Oy 


ty harp 


. Lank: 
T told her I'd give her « Whip for her 
And a Sevurge to the Tune of the I 


Then Wy but dancing our LM 


10 Nag K. 0 won wy 


| 145 yr, A IA 
_ I thank you, —— 


een | 
Kid; 


For If you (hou chance to wwe me 
9 L 5 S0 ended as you may ſoo 


74 


II lay the poor Brat to the [rib Fig 
ent, and we both went away 4. 


1 put en my Cloaths, and left her to hi 
ANGELS | Fe) N. 0 


8ON © LXXV1IL, My dear Heart ths 


| * " Heart, 14 
fogle pt, 
** — 1 found Wikk 
Bat ove has 2 a 0 
Two Strings 10 5 ; Bow ; | 
% Wit and Beauty wound, | 
Guns or Spears ng 
who ſees or hears, N | . f " 
bi Sent may take his Choice, | ” 
E Pp ? £ 411 21 tA 
Her piercing Eyes, 7% LU opt 
th reach him wich her Volee. 


Wit ö 6 140” 
uty eads 11 
| 07 Senſes all to Joy, | . 
mo —_ a 4 CUR 
guard his „ Ile $46 
y "ol & the Coprien Boye W „ 126 1g 


T 4 


cells F K. 
1:6 11 


4 


The Lank T 
n A #4 £ 
FrOWs ' 
ken all, and loft 
ome with SV, , H 
lr Col, « hy 


Her naked Ha 
They 'I fool It tq . 
80NG LYXXIX. To the Brock, 40. 
0 the N and the WIllew, that heard 


him complain 

ah no! ow! withw ! 

. wordi to be fung between 66 Ls. 
" weeping gh told them hy 


sweet . he ery'd, fodly I' teach thee to 
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And county the fad Moments of Time as It flies | 

To the {x = my Heart's Love, ye fr Slum. 
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Spread your downy Wing o'r ben and make he 
your 

Let me be lef refleſs my Ryes never cloſe, | 

$ the Sleep that I laſa give my Dear one Res 


poſe z 
Dear Stream! if you chance by her Pillow to 
creep, 
Fer ha ſoft Murin hall her to 1 
But if I am doom'd to — IO a 
re have de-. 
Kore ma, they ir apa, they r ny ty 
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in the ſelf» fume andy Oro, 
duthfu! chane'd to 555 
And, by Its Echo led, 
My rural esten Reed Mol 


But furely, ſurely, 4 #1 meant, „ 
1 held her by the iet, Nend, 


— ſomethl JI, 
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* tender 1 and were ſpont | 
Clive o'er, my I, give 0's: 
Wt noe ng, mow comply 
At un he fore'd a Kiſh, a 
11 


78 The, Lank 


Which I took not FO OP 

And fince I've ban . 1. Allſe, | 

wb rb 4. TOR oO 
he had fike a Man» wed 

My fool did , to iq with muckle alle a 
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Tho! I ory'd, 
. : yiel NE 
'll ne'er, ne'gr, ne 5 ne er yiew, 
With that he was amas' d, 
He kid my Hand and gaz'd, N 
Which fo much Paſſion rale d, 
I did comply, © 
When Y 5 % I yield, he me embrac'd, . 


And claſp's Arms about my WR; 
My Dear, (aid he, to you, | 8 
I'l} ever be true, | 


- - And neter ne'er, ne'er, be er decoivey .- 
But will for ever "6; bag * W 


And prise __ above. you, _ * © 1 
From you I" * . ? | x 
You may believe, | | 


Then when you court a Laſs that's X 
n 41 
If you preſs her to do ſo, | * 
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But truſt her Eyes! 1 


For Coyneſs gives Denial 10 5 
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I am ſure ſhe Her, + ſro an a. 
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Iiderey was a bonny "ON 
Had Roſes tull W T 


His Stockings made of the fineſt Silke, 

; His Garters hanging down: 
It were a comely Sight to ſee, 
Hle wn fo trun's Boy | 
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1m and Heart's Dell 
Howe my en Oilderey. vhs 
h | fike charming Eyne 
4 A Breath as hoe 1 10 Roſs Ro Rh 
Ma = 
He gain'd the hon ef of Hale day, 


here f none 15 — 1 

Ay, wae is me, Id Moura n G Day 
For my dear Gila, 

My Gilderoy and I were N. 
bab tee Town together, 

Not paſſing ſeven Years ago, 
Since one did love each other 1 

Our Daddies and our Mammies 
Were cloth'd with muckle Joy, 

To think upen the Brigal-Day 

- 'Twixt me and _ 

or Gilderoy, that Love of 

Gued faith Ide free! 12 bought, 

A Wedding-ſark of Holland fine, 
With Flowers —— 
And he gave me a ing King 

Which I regeiv'd w —_— 
No Lad or Laths o'er 

Like me and Gilderey. 
In muckle t our Time 

Till we 1 lixteen, 
Then gently he did lay me down 
ESSE, 

en ne e 

He roſe e d his Way, qi 
But ever fince I loy'd the Mag, 
My handſome Gilderoy. 


While we did both together play, 1 , 


He kiſs'd me oꝰ er and o rz; 
Gued Faith it was as blithe a pax 
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He f11'd my Heart in or ven 
With ao bro rb, ta 
But when ſhal) I behold — 7 
LOSES weet | . 
is pity Men ſhould e'er be * 
= That take d Women's Geer, 
Or for thieir Sheep or Calf, 
Or ſtealing Cow or Mare. 
| Had not our Laws been made fo ri, 
Is'd never loſt my Joy, 
Who was m Lore and Heart's Delights - 
My hand 
Cauſe Bilder had done amid, 
Muft he be puniſh'd then # 
What — — Quelt is this, 
22 Men ! 
7 Abe! — Ae Scottiſh Land, 
wi. A ſweet and ta tec 
#3 He likewiſe — 8 Hand, 
42 hand ſome 
t Leith took my wn TER | 
And — 2 they bang' un, * 
Earry'd him to fair r Evil 
ent there Ware 0 
They hang d him u e the reft 
e was fo trim a Wy 


My andy Love « Love 1 t's GR 
Yi having —— up lis Breath, 


he was laid 
hen rl Tn te Deaths ' 


A Fun 
Over his * Mable-Stous 


I fixed for 
Now I am S 
For my dear Gilderoy. 
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E Gods, ye ye gave to me a Wife; 
Out of your wonted Favour | 


if 
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be the Comfort of my Life ß 

Toke He REI 4% u 

But if your Providence divine, 1 

For greater Bliſs defign her, 


To obey her Will at any Time; 
I'm ready to refign her. 
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A Certain Preſbytetian Pair 


Wete wedded t'other Doy,. 
d when in Bed the Lambs were laid, v1 4 
Their Paſtor came to pray. | 
But firſt, he bad each Oueſt depart; 
Naar tacred Rites profane 
For carnal Eyes ſuch Myfteries 
Can never entertain, i 
Then with a Puritanlek Alr 
Unto the Lord he pray d 
That he would pleaſe'to grant Intredfy © 
To that fame Man and Mad!“ yt 
And that the Huſbandman . 
Full well the Vine his Wife ' 
And like a Vine e. * 
About him all her Lis. | 
* r 
aid, w E 
Bleſt of the Lord | with one 4 f 
Begin your Enterpr ins. 
The then drew near his ben, 
T' apply grolifick Balm 
And w le. they firove in mutual Love, -/ 
The Parſon ſung a Pſalm, ; 
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Rom Frame, from ein, frm 1 
from all Parts'af Celli. 


For to cure all ſtrange Diſeaſes, 
Come take Phyſick he that pleaſes i 
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Come ye broken Malds that ſeatter, * 
And can never hold your Water, 7 

I can teich you it to keep ; | 

And other Things are very meet, 

As groaning backward in your Sleep, 
Come an m—_— Whare, 4.2 of 
Tat tp ot leaſt threeſcore or more z 

ſe Face and Noſe ſands all awry, 

As if you'd fear to paſh her by 1 
rr 
uit; 1 11 

. — active, de to n 

And can rggal her Maidenhead z 

All this is done as ſoon as fuld. 

If any Man has got a Wife, 

— makes him weary of his Life, | 
ith ſcolding, yoleing in the Houle, 

tho“ the Devil was turned looſe y 


et him x to _ 
I can cure a Palo ? 
Wich one Pill I' make her el 
And rid her Huſband of that Evi 
Or ſend her headlong to the Devil, 
'The Pox, the Palſy, and the Gout, 
ins within, and Aches without) | 
Thers is n Diſks bu Wy = 
an find a preſent | 
Broken Lee free I ſure, 1 
Are the eafieft Wounds 1 cure ; 
Nay, more than that I will mai 
Break your Neck, I'll ſet it again, 
Or if any Man has not node a 
1 Heort to fight againſt the Sgetg :; | 
Il pyt him in one, if he be wing. 
Shall make him fight, and ne'@ fear killing! $0 
Or any that has been dead 3 Rs 
Seven long Years and buried, 4 7 
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4 1 can him to Life reſtone , 
1 And make him ac du ve he wad bebe, 
Elſe let him never truſt me more. 
"A If any Man defire to live | 
d | r let kim give 
; Me a thouſand Pounds; and I 
{8 Will warrant him Life until he die 


Ney more, I'll teach „ — better Trek, 
Shall 1 him 1 — e be a; 


And 4, with 15 troubled be, 
'Then he may thank 8 me. 


SON G LXXXVIIL Undone / $0, 


Ndone | undone | the Lawyers 
* The wander about the wy 
ea 
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15 — Plots, this might be worſt 


F 
Than that . and le: 
Was han be ago z 


But ag our lapont 15 that 
. Nn [cond : defended z 
6 $0 ill th 5 Plots, . 
7 Before be intended. | 
8 For neither Man, Waman, nor Child, 
7 1 


They never heard it ſpealæ one Word 
Againſt the Parliament : 
iT had Letters about it ſome do ſay, , 
Dr elſe it had been 72 | 
Forte - God I'll take my Oath that it. 
Could neither write, nor read. 
The Committee (aid, verily 
To Popery twas bent; 
For aught I know it might be ſo, 
For to the Church it never went . 
What with Exciſe, and other Loſs, 
The Kingdom doth begin | 
To think you'll leave em ne' er n Crom With 
Without Door, nor within, | MW Rev 


Methinks the Council ſhould 


Of it have taken Pity ; ; Her! 
"Cauſe, good old Croſs, it always too Whe 
So ſtrongly to the oy b ä ) 

Sinee you ſo m in, Wie 
TO L- 
or Fear ru | 

I'd pull down Tyburn too. 


SONG LXXXIX. Now 
OW that Love's Holiday is wy lee 
A Makes the Mat hath d the bes 
Room, Wie 
„ And trimmi'@ her Spit and Fotz I ne 
Awake my merry Muſe and W 
The Revels and that other Thing, 5 " 
That muſt not be forget. 1 
As the gray Morning dawn'd, tis faid, 5 W. 
Clarinda broke out of her Beal, 
Like Cynthia in her Pride, 
Where all the Maiden Lights that were 


Compris'd within our Hemifpbere, 
* Attended at her ide. 4 Ti 

t wot you then, with much ado, . 
They dreſs'd the Bride from Top to Toe! * 
And brought her from the Chadiber 
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When as the Prleſt Clarinda ſees, 
He ſtar'd, as't had been half his Fees, 
To gaze her Face: © Wher 
And if the Spirit did not move, 0 
His Countenance was far above . And l. 
Each Sinner in the Place. 


With mlekle Stir he oy ho their Hands, 
And hamper'd them in Marriage-Bands, 

As faſt as faſt may be 1 This 
Where ſtill methinks, methinks I hear, Half 
That ſecret Sigh in ev'ry Ear | 

Once Love, remember me. Whil 
Which done, the Cook he knockt amaln, The 
And up the Diſhes in a Train A 

Came ſmoking, two and two: 
With that they wip'd their Mouths and fit, 
Some fell to quaſfing, ſome to prate, 

Ay, marry, and welcome too. 


In Pairs they thus impail'd the Meat, 

= * and Beſt, 5 0 ee Maud lin, 
An ine, eke with Sybil fo ſweet 
Whoſe Checks on esch Side of her Snuffers did 


meet, | | | 

As round and as plump as a Codling; 

When at the laſt they had fetched their Frees, 
And mired their Stomachs quite up to their Knees Thu 


In Claret and good Cheer Aa 
Then, then began the merry Din, $ ME 
For as it was were all on the Pin, But 


- O! prhat kifling and clipping was there, Wan 
But as Luck would have it, the Parſon ſald Grace, 


And to friſking and dancing they ed apace, 

Each Lad.took his Laſs by the Fiſt, 80 
And when he had ſqueez d her, gam'd her, 

zuntil | 4 
The Fat of her Face ran down like a Mill, ; ( 


He toll'd for the reſt of the Ori. 
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in Sweat ind In Duſt having waſted the Day, 
They enter'd upon the laſt Act of the Play, 

The Bride to her Bed was convey d, 


Where Knee-deep each Hand fell down to the 


Ground, 
And in ſeeking the Garter much Pleaſure was 
found 
[ "Foul have made « Man's Arm bare 
» ſtray d. 
This Clutter o'er, Clarinda 
Ch Half bedded, like the peeping Day, 


Behind 0 + Capt 
Whilſt at her Head each twitterin Olrl 
| The fatal Stocking quick did whirl, 
To know the lucky Hap. 


ae The Bridegroom in at laſt did ruſtle, 
, Al! diſappointed in the Buſtle, 
The Maidens had ſhav'd his Breeches i 
But let us not complain, tis well, 
In ſuch a Storm, I can you tell, 
2 He ſav'd his other Stitches, 


laudlin, And now he bounc'd into the Bed, 
ers did Even juſt as if a Man had faid, 
Fair Lady have at all 3 
Where twiſted at the Hug they lay, 


ling; Like Venus and the ſprightl 
pr 
rees, Oh! who = the Fall ? 
Knees Thus both with Love's ſweet Taper fired; 
aa thouſind balmy- Kiſſes tired, 

They could not wait the reſt 


| But out the Folk and Candles fled, - 
there, And to't they went, -and what they did 


Irace, There lies the Cream o 12. 

ace, 

it, SONG XC. My Father was born 
her, before me. 

K iP F all the Recreations which 

M. Attend on human Nature 3 


here's none that is of ſo high a 
rr Stature Ne, 
As is the ſubtle Angler's Life, 

In all Mens Approbation: 
For Anglers Tricks do daily mix 

Ja every Corporation, | 
Whilſt Eve and Adam liv'd in Love, 
And had nocauſe of japgling z 

The Devil did the Waters move, 

The. Serpent went to angling 1 
He baits his Hook,with Godlike Loſe, 
By chin th. he this — _—— rz 

this an Ye may plain lee, 

That the Devil Long vi an Angler, 
Phyſicians, Lawyers, and Divines 

* all moſt neat Entanglers * 
And he that looks fine, will find, 

That moſt of them are Anglers: - 
Whilſt grave Divines do fiſh for Souls, 

Phyſicians like Curmudgeons 3 _ 
They bait with Health, we fidb 15 With, 

Ang Lawyers $i for Gydgeons, 


Upon the Exchange "twixt twelve and one, 
Meets many a neat Entangler 
one in ten, 


? Mongſt Merchontinen, there's not 
But what is a cunning Angler : 

For like the Fiſhes in the Brook, 
Brother doth ſwallow Brother ; | 


ry on nn 


A Shop I next prefer 
He's a Man in black, Sir 
He throws his Angle ev'ry where, 
And cries, what is' f you lack, Sir; 
mw _— 20 ns — or 
tif a ier e th” Entangler 
My Citizen he maſt Jook to't then, f 


Or the Fiſh will ce the ag, 


„ Lang 
ly But there's no ſuch angling as a Wench, 
Stark naked in h angling 
She'll make you leave both Trout and Tesch, . 
And throw yourſelf in after i 
Your Hook and Line ſhe will confine, 
Thus tan _ ls th —— 
And this I feer hath ſpoil'd the Qear 
Of many a jovial Angler 
But if you'll trowl for a hotly goul, 
Caſt in a rich young Gal | 
To take a Courtler by the Pole! | ; 
Throw in a Iden Dm 
But yet I fear the Draught will ne'er 
Compound for half the Change ont 
But if you il eatch che Devil at Aretch, 
You muſt bait him with a Sexjeant. 
Thus I have made my Angler's Trade 
To ſtand above Defiance 3 
Thr Mathomrc ets 
t runs t every ' 
If with my angling Song 1 can 
To Mirth and leafure ſeize you 
III bait my Hook with Wit again, 
And angle {till to pleaſe you, | 


In ten, O0 NG XCl, tee. 


N a Humour I was late, 
1 o think of no Matters Jes, 
But ſeek for good . * 
That beſt contented me. | 
I travell'd up and down, 
No Company I could find, | 
Til Teams oth Sign the Gor 
| My Hoſteſs was fick of the 
5, 3 Maid was mY * | 
T Tapſter was NO , 0 
f They were all of one Diſeaſe, J | 


Says Old Simon, the King, 
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Confidering in my Mind, fr 13643; Ul] 80 

And thus I began to think 

If A Man be full to the Throat, 
And cannot take off his Drink g 0 
And if bis Drink will not den. 5. 
He may hang, himGlf for Shatne z | x 
An 
Wh 


So may the Tapſter at the Crown, 
Whereupon this Reaſon I frame; 
Drink will make a Man drunk, 
And drunk will make a Man dry; 
Dry will make a Man ſick, A 
And fick will make a Man die, | 
Tf a Man ſhould be drunk to Night, 
2 — laid in —— morrow 3 
you or any Mail lay, 1 
ö | 
en 
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80 Fellows, If you'll be drunk, a 
Of Frailty is is a Sin, | . 
Or for to keep à Punk, | 
Or play at In and in: 
For Drink and Dice and Drabs, 
Are all of one Condition, 3 
And will of the Phyſicians. 
wind wore Phyfici 


Vow fam ovary Grab, = * = I 
And he Chat op 6 PE 
_ Muſt never 


Says © de the Kei King, . 
SONG: 700 u eden. 


ow 8 and I will tell, 
r . 
Mansfit WY 1 
To Mancheft l he was bound, L3G 
And a Drone Willows clear, N 
This Baker@ode un hrith a merry 5 (1/4 
Beneath the Willdive there was u 
And there he met the Devil of. Hall. 
Baker, the Devil "tell 6 0 
How cathy u ft rg Foe vo WR ' 
Q q 8 Baker; and by m "a . 
Becauſe Stones werr 2 —. 197. S 7 
Tor he that will hate u Gelding Fee, 
Toth fair and tufly he muſt big.) 361] 
Oh! quoth „And fai 
Thou ſhalt geld — 
Co tie thy Horſe unto 8 T 
And with thy Kiſs es me | 
The Baker hed a' Knife of Iron ann Ste, 
Vith which he gelded the Devi ef Malz: 


1 
ut the Denis Sen * 4 4 
4 N 


oo Be Ling | 
Oh! quoth the Devil, beſhrew thy Heart; 557 65 
Thou doſt not feel how 1 do ſmart; 
For gelding of me thou art not quit, 
For 1 _— geld thee this r 

night 
The Baker hearing the Words he faid, 
Within his Heart was fore afraid, + '' 
He hied him to the next Market Ton, 
To ſell his Bread both white and brown. 


And when the Market was done that Day, 
The Baker went home another Way, 
Unto his Wife he then did tell, 
How he had gelded -the Devil of Hell: 
Nay, a'wond'rous-Word I heard him ſay, 
He would geld me the next Market-Day ;; 
Therefore, Wife, I ſtand in doubt. 
Id tathet, quoi ſhe, thy ND e 
I'd iather- then ſhould” break ty Neck- bone, 
Than for tal ute n Manner of Stone, 
For why, til bea loathſome Thing, N 
When ev'ry Wotan mall tall thee Gelding. 
Thus they dent Peek in Fer, 
Wal, — 2 "drew 'nekr 3 | 
2 well 8: wot,. 
* oat t,, 
— Hole, — — 4 
And i a Mya to the Marker will „ 
Then up ſiin got her all in hafte, 
With all Her Bread upon her Beaſt i «+ 
And when (he came to the 1 
There ſae faw two Devils abide, 
A little Devil, and another, 
Lay playing under the Hill-fide ils. 
Oh! quoth the Devil, pag Giga | 
Yonder, comes the Baker again Þ » 4 * 
Beeſt thou well Baer, or deeſt than we, 
I mean to geld thee before thou das "go 1 5: 
Theſe were the Words the Woman Sar, 


Good Sir, I-was gelded but Veferyg ? | 
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ä Oh! quoth the Devil, that I will ſee, 
eee 
from the Ground, 
There he ſpy 1 / Le ge e Wands 2 
Oh! (quoth the Devil) what might he be? 
For he was not cunning that tzelded thee. 
For when he had cut Ar the Stones it. 
He ſhould have ſowed up the Hole again 3 
He called the little DC Dell @ limanng, 2 0 
And bid him look to that ſame Man. * 


Whilſt he went into ſome yt Pla 
To fetch ſome — in be 4 Ne pa — 
The great Devi gone But 'a li 

But upon her Belly thers ere crept a Flea; 77 
The little Devil be ſoon eſpy d that,” 

He up with his Paw, and gave her a Pat 3 5 
With that the Woman begun to ſtart, 
And out ſhe thruſt a moſt horrible Fart. 


Whoop ! 2 quoth the little Devil, camg 


again I pray, 
For here's another Hole broke, 288 
he great Deyil he came rupnir 2 
Wherein his Heart was ines IL: 
Fough, quoth the Devi, 'thou aft got c, 
Thou ſtinkeſt ſo ſore above the Gmund, 


922 


— * 


66 


. 
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Thy Life Days ſure cannot be long, ; 
Thy Breath it fahre fo Pes ren NN . 
The Hole is cut ſo near the Bone hat 
There is no Salve can Ack ure, ; 2 * 


And therefore, Boker, I ſtand Ss 
That all thy Bowels will fall out; 
Therefore, "Baker, hie thee V 
And in this Place no longer ſuy. 6 
$ ON G Kein. Chlopis, we, &c, 
Hz 0218, ee wel? 
or $ are - 
po ge wg n e. 1 
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13 gone, is gohe, and he FF 5 

Sings nothing now but well-a-day, 1-26 
W. Pign ghee fo thy Praiſe, * 
Was wont to play ſuch Roundelays, 


Þ theo nn and not a Swain 


+ Within his Plain 
| we Both for any one to 4 1 

One Word to him, but wel 
The May -p6le where thy little — 
* roundly did in Meaſures meet, 
b down, and OW Content | 

mes near Amynter went. 
All that I ever heard _ fay, 

Was Chheriz, Ebloris, well-a-days 
Upon thible Banks you us's to tread; 
* ever fince hath lain his Head: 

whiſper'd there ſuch pining Woe, 
Ay ck > Bod of Graſs will grow + 
ris ! Chloris ! come away, 


And hear Amyntor's well-a · day. | 
| SNG XCIV. Have you Ger, Ee. 


JLve you e er ſeen the Morning Sun 
From fair Aurora s Boſom run? - 
ve yop ſeen on Flra's Bed 
he Eflences of white and red? 
71 — may boaſt, for Ng 949 has 
fairer CBHorit, Beauty's Qu $ 
Have you e' er pleas d y our kal ar 
ith the ſweet M uftle of the Spheres , 
ave you e er heard the Syrens fing, 
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— pd — 
Aid. PD 


Which la me in Rhine to erpaß 
The Truth that I know of my bonpy black %,. 


2 Beſs EE my Heart, this Beſs of my Soul, 
Moy as Milk, but Hair wa 


She's chm, or yer with Eaſe you may "a round 


But her round ling Thighs can ſcarce be em- 
brac'd : 


Her Belly is ſoft, not a Word of the tet,; 
OY ns vin 
| The Plowman, and Squlre, the eber 
| At home the ſubdu' d in her Paragon Gow 


— 
C 


SS I © EF 


— — 

— 
* 
= 


1 


$- 


dy 


The La we 45 


adorns the Boxes 
os Nocte Town Se — "fore'd w 


ſubmit. ; 
A ee 


But 0 thoſe who tam bel Gy dee Bi 15 thely 
— knows hoy to ſoften her Chart 


And to every Beauty can add a new Grace, 
Having learn'd 70 e t ity her Pace t 
And "wy Woe on one Side, 


To kill us Dn. axif fe would is, 


SONG CLXXXVII. Al ta, fas 


Dieu to the Pleaſures and Follies of Love, 
A For Palin mor noble. wy Fancy do 


My Shepherd is dead, and I liye to proclaim, j 
In ores Notes my Amiaias his * 
The We here. reply When 


ebmp 


Thon e ee, 


For Death has befriended him, 
Fate has defended him, * 
None, nong alive is ſo happy s Swaln, 
You Shepherds nad Nywphy, that bers dane A 


come help me to fing forth Amintas his Praiſe . 


No Swain for the "land durſt with him diſpute, 


80 ſweet were his Notes, 2 ſang to llt 
N Lutte 
Then come to his Orare, and your 


To weave * 2 Garland, with 8 


Yew 
For Life hath forſaken him; 
'. Death hath Certaken h 
No Swain again vil be ever ſo uus, 


„ . 


th U 


ing will not here invade, . eme 
Tho Virtue all F JI 1. 
Beau here opetis h 8, Ab 1 
To fofen the lang, Mina j mg 4A 


Ak Phillis 1! ah! why{ kind * 
phil, the Soul of Love, | 
The Joy of neigh ing S lan f 


Phillis that crowns 
And Phillis that gilds la be „ 
Phillis that ne'er had the Ff . 
To paint, or to pitch} E 0 . A 
1 Phillis, whoſe Eyes can kill, „ FH 
hoe Natary hai made divine, ow 
* irhioſe charmin To 


Makes Labour and Pain e . a 
Phillit that makes the Day you 
And ſhortens the live-loog . e 
e % OT. 
Sweets 


CE 

till Jaugh at briiny 7 
Love tievet knew Decay, ur 

man T 


80 NG exe: eier, 2 


Hr. of 14; in tative Purple 
The Violet of ty Iprings j 
$ ſpfeads her op” ning Sweets to I 
And raviſhes with warbling Strings. 
Fair Charmer of our Efes and Ears, 
Cilia ſure has Heav n forfook ; 
he brings ſoft MuGick from the 2 
And bears an Angel in ber Loo 


SONG CXCT. M Purp!--blootinf, Mug 


VV Purpledtoording Raſss, . 
Whom Love in Wreathe W 


4 Why guard ye fo your r 
eld 1 1 the Boy his Pleaſures 


2356s The, LAK 
So mix'd with ſweet and ſour, . 
Life's not unlike the Flower: 
Its Sweets unpluckt will languiſh, _ 
And gather d tis with Anguiſh, 
Then, lovely Boy, bring hither 
The Chaplet, e er it wither 3 
'd in the various Juices , 

The cluſter'd Vine produces. 
This, round my moiſten'd iN 
The Uſe of Li reſſes:: 
Wine blunts the T of W 
Our Roſe may fade to morrow, 


SONG CXCIL. _ Fair up 65 
Air Sally lov'd x botiny Seaman, 
2 With rr 

Tann lov d no other Woman, 
But left his Heart with her at. Home. 
She view'd the Sea from off the Mill, 
And while the turn d r 
Sung of her bonny Seaman, 
The Winds grew loud, and ſhe wv play 


To fee the Weathercock turn round z 
When Jo! ſhe ipy'd h bonny Sailor | 


Come finging o'er the fallow t 
With nimble Haſte he leap'd the Nile, _ kn 
Ann i 
hugg'd her bonny Sailon Te 
Faſt round the Waiſt he took his d i © 
But firſt around his __ wip'd hey & 
Like home-bred Spark, h not dally; ; | 
Bot Kih d arid Preh d ber with « Oles | 


Thro* Winds and Waves, and daſhing W. 
Cry'd he, thy Tom's return'd again, | 
And brings a Heart for Sally. g Y 
Weleine, ſhe cry'd, my conſtant nn 
Tho" out of Sight, ne“ er out of Mind? 
Our Hearts tho“ Seas have An vabink 
Ye they my Thoughts did leis behind, 


) 
4 


That Time, nor 
Cou'd drive my cumſtunt Thomas, 

is Knife,” the Oift or lovely Sally, 

1 fill have kept for'thy dear Sake : | 
thouſand times, in arn*rous Foll 

Thy Name I've-ciryd'tipoy te Beck. 


gain this happ A C 
el We l Toner 55 eee 
How truly bulrehfot" A. \ 


rs. Thimble gige thou grep Wen 
n Whilſt this I ſee 

W Then why does Tom: . T 
y, n while yooder Sth wy + 1n our View | 

| Tom never to Occaſion * 


it ous took her in 
2 f And went coming Mi with Sally. © 


$0NG CXCIM. Littlt Fine, be, 


To tir a Step on 
Yet, prithee, ve ng 


. mo che ls ET 8. 8 
Tas Kaan ty 


3 is no Goddeh, & 
Tell her the Shafts bf Cupid's Quiver 


$0 from her Eyes ha ve plerc'd m ys, 
And when the | thee * DU 


ly; | L Say thus your ſick, Strepbon ddr 8. 
1 SON G CXCIV: 1 thee 7 love. 
A * * I love, 
'll conſtant 
l ) You are the Charmer of my * 
; \f Deareſt belieye me 
WW 4 Pl ne'er deceive thee, . 
1 en cl bright f Mer fin fat. 


Ittle Flea, why fo 
L' Thou f 1 
=O . 


mul 
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But thew 
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o he er _relent its 


| dne d Brno aaa 


$ONG excv. ee Ga 
L4&1NDA, hear my Mean; 
Ne , A nh it 
t | 8 
Tren e Dan 
I can't my 


te ry WR 


If you ny Life will fave, wa. j 
ned WIL" 6.) * 60 


e in my Ora 4 0 

Vi Gs” 
mA dim ofa | 31: VS Ty 
yg be your * 

e it on 

For you Tv and & a and . 30 
80 NG CXCVI. . 
Eat 2 Beauty, vn e iny Fu- 


8 that T.adore; , *. 7 
Grant me your Love, my only Treafure | 
And all os gen rh 5 o'er, 


Ah ! do not fly y me, m Kr Tor. Ve 
- Leſt you kill your Fr bog 8 Y 
ou ne'er was known yet to Tha 
ear a bom et 11 — 8 Q 


Had I ne' er ſeen you, charm] 
Such Torture 1 ne? er ſhould have 4 
But thank my Stars, if that your Will %, 
To fmile, WEE my own z 


11 


1 oN CXCVIT. Glide gently on, 40, 


The 11 


0 gester Blefling Fu defire, 
Than your matchleſa Charm, Poles, 


or you are all that I adm | 
And all I love, % 14. eee > 04 HA 


47. 


11 


ide gently on, thou mum 
1 ook ſod oorh m B 2 
5 e 
e bebe Role 
With Huis on this verdant Shore "_ 


I fondly fat reclin'd ; 
Believ'd : & charming things he A. 


Too credulouſl 9 
Too credulou „ ff 

While thus he ſai is purli = 
Back to its Spring "Thi tow, * 

O Paſtorella, e er thy F ame 
The leaſt Decays know. ; 

Ye conſcious Waves roll back again, 

Back to your chryſtal Head; 

The falſe, ungrateful, perjur'd Swain _ - 
Has broke the Vows he made. $ 
Has broke, Fe. : 

Perhaps ſome fairer Shepherdeſs . 

His faithleſs Breaſt has warm'd, 

And thoſe kind . and ſoft a, 

Her gyiltleſs Heart has charm d. 


ell the ho 
e 


Vet broke 1 
Yet — * 75 * 


SONG CXCVIIL. 2 the God, ws 
Ae of Wine, 


0 y Song and my Befigy 
, aaa 


Raiſe it high, * 
Sing his Fame 


k To the Sky, * N - 
Till the wiſe World join in our Song, "5 
Shou'd a Mortal dare E 
His merry Subjects ſneer, 


Or be drown'd in Rot-gut Std beer a 


a 


SONG CXCIX. Hr" ae 


8a Man, ey'ry Inch, I affure 
. Stout, vig'rous, active, and 
« ſecure 


l 
5 I 7 
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ure ſuch 
To cal 


Te Lint p 
ONG CC. How can you, tc, 


SH Siet . 
N * vers ae monk i 


Deſpair. 
| 1 thus ta torture, O why de your 


nr ſo much Softneſs, and fweetly fur- 


ine z 
dy their Luſtre inflam' d, I cou'd not believe, 


| ! they ho ſuch mild Influence, they cer wov's 
deceive. 4 4 4 
ut alas! like the Pilgrins bew aer d in Night, 
ho perceives a falſe Splendor at Diftance invite t 
Dverjoy'd he haſtes on, purſues it, and dies; 


) forget not the Raptures you felt in my Arms, 


your Charms: 
V hen E laſting Love, and ſwore with a 
iſs 
That in my fond Embraces was center'd all Bliſs, 


reſt, but moſt obdurate, conſider that Woe 


grow : 
bat your heart Ig I implore the kind 
ow'rs 


. be not fickle as 


gai dry: 15 5420} 
ure ſuch Wine asthis will tempt u wy 
5 carouſe in Sympathy. n 


1 


ut which ſaon, If you frown on, muſt end in 


\ like Ruin attends me, if away Nancy flies. 
hen you call'd me dear Angel, and unveil'd all | 


Fil, like Sickneſs netzlected, more deſperate 


10 


< + 


7 s - 
— — — _ 
* 
2 W @T.- _ = 


* 


This Sy Be 


* the Bottle 
Smiles in'ew'ry how i Face; 
We to Bacchus 4 a Duty 
Drink, brave Heroes, 


lature”s Was 


bow its Beau 


* 


u'd the Globe be fill'd with 


We'd the happy Hour n | 
80 *. G Coll. What dire, 4 
dire Misfortune bath befel 


like mine wou d never ſpare i it ; 


Ever drinking, 
Void of 


Each quiv'ring Beau 


Sok arinelli's killing Note 


. Lon. 
wen, OP © 
hus careſſing 


Wink ue, q 
Claret, 


3 


. * 
$ Ch. 
= ot 


ang tur fel 


ar, far xray bernd Fir 
et Iling, thrilling, 2 


 Thrilling, knling: 


uind, loſt 


g . 


wo, F 
Jon ok 2400 
h the Wathl 

O cruel ng 1 


Rains 2 F _ _ ipfone, ; 
N ing 1 1. 's gane. p * 
Je ſcarcely ceas d to flow, 
Th Senefino needs wou d go, : 


ftrait a heavier Loſs 
Farinell's kidnapt 0 Fo 
Farnen, Se-, 


. 


£ x 


hen 


_ 


Th Lan * 


Ruin'd! Lords and Commons all, | BT 
From st. Jae s to Guildhall 1 0 


SON G cent. Sroner than Fl, 46. 
Ooner than I'll my Love ſorego, *\ 

And loſe — ＋ 1 GM | 
frre | 4 
Or fall a Sacrifice. Abl 
Nor Blts nor ben A. mo es, | 

I Death and Danger dare: &. 5 AF 
Rectraint but fires the active Soul, 8. | 
. = And urges fierce Deſpair, S. 4 
Tn The Window now ſhall be my Gate, 

_ I'll either fall or flie; 
Before I'll live with him 1 hate, 8. 
For him I love, Pl} die. K. 


SONG CCIV. Retarn, return, 1 | 


Eturn, return, my lovely Nymph, 
R For Summer's Pleaſures now will fade: 
bling Leaves begin to drop, — 

All Nature ſeems as if decay c. a 
Th' harmonious Nightingale's retir d. 

Th' Approach of wint'ry Nights to _ 
The Lark forgets to mount the Sky; 

Ah! lovely Celia, quick return, 


The bluſhing Roſe's Charms decay, 
The Lily 


5 lovely Heads | _ 
- © "Wi Sweet A begins to ſwell, 
* And yiſit th* unfrequented Mead. 
The Sh herd's Pipe neglected lies, * 
The Vallies now no more delight 
Soft pleafing Scenes of Country Life 
Hays taken too their annual Flight. 


ox cv. Renging the, Plain, ze. | 
ay 1 Anging the Plain one Sams) Nights. 


A To paſs a vacant ee, 


"I 


> - l 


162: The Lan 


J fortuna chant'd to 
On — Phillis Bow) 1 ö 
The r * vith "thouſand — 


To meet — in Sertpten 0 Rang wa 
Which be eres, relate. | 0 
Upon ber Hand ſhe lernt ker Head, n 
Her Breaſt did gently friſemgm © 
That e' cry Lover might . read A wh 
Her Wiſhes in her Eyes: 
At ery Breath that mov'd the r, : 
She ſuddenly would ſtart; | 13 
A Cold on all her Body eb, 
A Treinbling on her Heart. BY 
But hie that knew bow well the lov'd, { 2d 
Beyond his Hour had fay'd; l id 1 
And both with Fear and Anger mov'd 3 
The melancholy Maid: — £2.54 
Ye Gods, the fad, how oft he e, 1 
He would be here by One; | 
But nov alas ! *tis Six and mara, 
And yer he is nat come, 


S ON G covi. Ho that un . 


E that * reſolv d to deu. 6 
* be by the Noſe 170 

Let t well e er * 
For = lewd. Inftrument, a Wie. mw 
If that ſhe be inelin' d to Strife, | 

Will find a Man fhrill Mofick an ks Lib, 

Will find a Man, &. 

If he approach her when ſhe's wy 
Nearer than tha Parſon does 1% At. A 
He's ſure to have enough of what Sins Jeet” 
And by our Grammar Rules w ſee , OG; 
Two different Genders can't agree, 
Nor withont Soleciſing cc ae 

_ vit bout, c. ; +3 44 „ S 


. Fl 8 


4 =» 


F —— : 


His Penance ſhall be well <ncreaft, 


. Laar. 5 — 
Yet this by none can be dem d.. 
That Wedlock, or tis much bely d, l 
16 a good Schoal, in which Man's Virtues try 1 
And this 9 Mood þ brings, } 
That when her angry Mood begins, * 
The Huſband never wants 28 & of 's s Sins, 
The Husband newer, c. * = 
If he by chance offend the leaſt, 


She'll make him keepa Vigil: — 3 
And when's Confeſſion he is framing, | 
She will not fail to make's Examen, 


He has nothing elſe to do but ſay Amen. 4 


He has nothing, &. 
SONG CCVH. Beligor me, Jenny.“ Oe. 


Elieve exny, for I tell you T 
— Fs theſe Sobs, theſe Tea, are 
all for you; 9 
Can you miſtruſtſul of my Paſſion prove, 
When ev'ry Action thus proclaims my Love * 
It not enough, you cruel Fair, 
To ſlight my Love, neglet my Pain 2 
At leaſt, that rigid Sentence ſpare 3 
Nor ay that I firſt caus d you dds 
No, no, theſe filly Stories won't ſuffice, 
Fate ſpeaks me better in your lovely Eyerz 


Let not D iſſimulation, baſer Art, 


Stifle the buſy Paſſion of your Heart : 
Yet, let the Candoùr of your Mind 
Now with your Beauty equal prove 
Which I believe ne er yet deſign'd 
The Death of me, and Murder of ey Low. . 


SONG CCVIIL. 77 happy Seins, &c. 


E happy Swains, whoſe Nymphs are kind, 
Teach me the Art of Love: 
That I the like Succeſs may find, 
My Sh epherdeſs to —_— 
2 


g . C N * 
Long have I ſtrove to win her Mert, 
But yet alas! in van; l 
For the ſtill acts ohe cruel- Part 
Of Rigour and Diſdain. . 
Whilſt in my Breaſt a Flame moſt puty | © 
Conſumes my Life way; FP, 
Ten thouſand Tortutes I endure, 
Languiſhing Night and Day + 
Yet the regardleſs of my Grief, \ 
Looks on her dying Slave; | 
And unconcern'd, yields no Relief, 
To heal the Wound ſhe gave. 
What is my Crime, oh rigid Fate! 
I'm puniſh'd fo ſevere? © 
Tell me, that I 2 | 
g Tear: 


+ 


SO N'G CCIX. 4 May in, . 


S May in all ker youthful Dreſs, + 
My Love ſo gay did once $- 
pring of Charms dwelt on her Face 
And Roſes did inhabit there. hs 
Thus while th' Enjoyment was but young, 
Each Night new Pleaſures did create; 
Harmonious Words dropt from her Tongue, 
And Cupid on her Forehead fat, I 


But as the Sun to Weſt declines, 
The Eaftern Sky does colder grow ; 
And all its bluſhing Looks refigns, , 
To th'pale-fac'd Moon that rules below: 
While Love was eager, briſk, and warm, 
My chli then was kind and gay; 
But when by Time I loſt the Charm, y 
Her Smiles like Autumn dropt away, 


n Ee 16s 
80 NG CCR. Vip all ye, &e. 
rep * Nympha, your Floods un- 


For * 3 now no more; 
Your Treſſes ſpread before the Waal, 
And leave — 9 5 Dl ; 
See, ſee, upon the craggy Roc 
Each Goddeſs ſtript appears 5- 4 
They beat their Breaſts, and 8 
And (well the Sea with Tears. rn 
The Gcd of Love; Het Amt Moms, OS 
When this your Youth was born, . 
Had ſworn by Styx to ſhew his Pow'r, ate 
He'd kill a Man ere Morag ' 
For Strephor's Breaſt he . e his Dart, 
And watch'd him as he — 
He cry d, and ſhot. him-thro? Hearty 2 
* Thy Blood flall quench my Flame. 
£4 On Stella's Lap hg laid his Head, 1 
4, And looking in her Eyes 3 AY 
| He cry'd, Remember w 'm 
be, That I deſerv'd the Prize: 
4 Then down his. Tears, like Rivers, an, 
He ſigh'd, you love, tis true 3 
You love perhaps a better Man, | þ 
But ah ! he loves not you, | 


SON G CCXI. Your Game/ter, e: 
Our Gameſter, provok d provok d by his Loſe, may 
forſ wear, 
And rail againſt Play, Kr. never fordegr 3 1 
Deluded with Hopes, is loſt may be won, 
In Paſſion plays on, till at laſt he's undone, 


$0 I, who have often declaim'd the fond Pain 
Of thoſe fatal Woyngs, which Low gets by 


. — "> Charme pf your, Rare gh? 


To ui my 3 


vs 


E 1.4. 
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Clariffe, 1 lie en the Hopes bf 

Wen ſo, that you kinder 
— Mi noe I bps to ej the 

And rout all your Forces in Arms K 

err 


My Fortune I: 


Fo R 
lucky this 
Pl gladly tye v 


Auel Woik af happy Nature, 
without diſſembling Art; 
e tender Feature, 
Era only in a Heart: 
the Beauties of the Morning; 


6 os —_ Clouds 210 


races . 
Thah below; —— Celia 's there. 
Zi 'ry tvineful Breaft confeſſes, 


Sounds | ba, 18 
y? +l ag R Addreſſes f 
[umbly tells us. his Amour: 
bute, lovely Bleffirlg, ow 
Nestes in poſſeſſing, oh | 
y A the Bills of Love ſupplies 


* ole yy Fae den parſley 
'eah eaſe thy Pain 
P OWN Treafith N | 


— y 1 Love wad true : 
4 an 'kriows no 8 
alas of no defeating, | 
ko' the rhe is i oght in Ng 
Virgin Sweets, religh 
W With equal Meaſtite, 


* 


my Life paſt 
ende tie all I implone; 
_ tempt you no Mate, 


SOR G CCXIL. ure ork, oc. 


GEES... 


e To N 


19 * 


| 


7 I  Þo- — * 8 


wn 


rin her faititihig, 4 
Grown uneaſy kh Ai 


Leaves me frgbly to difeover 


Golden Coaſts without 4 2 


A 
_ 


SON G cc. TiteltBrinain, 


mity ? 


* e perverted to Puſlllanitnity, 


Where' «your boaſted Courage flown? * 


rce to call yourſelyes yo. ]. 
What your Anceſtors won ſo $iQtetuſty, _ 
Crown'd with Conqueſt in the Field; a 


You'd relinquiſh z and O moſt ingloricuſly 


To Oppreſſion tamely yield. 
Freedom now for her Flight' makes 
See her weeping quit the SHore ; 
Britain's Loſs will be then 
Never to behold her more, 
Gracious God ! 80 aſſiſt, 
Stretch forth thy wane 
Make Oppreſſors Hole Plunder 


e 


1 22 


lr 
dae. 
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. : * S 


For when, as long hes rr my 


I aſk Relief from\Smare 5 


twill break my Meare, 

My Rivals rich in 21 
May offer: Heaps of 

Dot 15 Lg. 1 a Heay'n, . 


ns 


1 1 , by, " 3 Lt 
, 


way gives me Lage of men, 


* 


* 8 1 
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And my poor Sighy and Tears deſpiſe 7 5 if 
Alas ! my H will break. 4 19 He. Cs 
When, like ſonie wanting, hov? Dony | 
I for my BliG-cogtend 7 . Mes She. A 
And plead the Gauſe of eager Lore * B. 
WN 48 3.1 
ia, thus in vain K 154? A 

met e, ge Part N 8 
but ling an aliveg | 
Alas! and break a ſs, at tha F 
When on my lonely 3 He. B 
I lay me down to . e 1828 F 


And cool my burning Breaſt 
Her Cruelty all Eaſe deni 
With ſome ſad al dnl 
Al ors Tan T fad my By. * 
And breaking feel my Heart! e 
Then bu RG, thro* the Path I rove_ 65 Fo 
4 


me where ſhe dwells | 
What to the ſenſeleſs A ona mated 
Its mournful Story tells 10 
With Sighe I dew and kid the Df 
Till Morning bids depart ; - 
m_— 


Then vent. un thoufahd 8 
Alas twill break my Heart. 


I e 
Renounee 1A "Ye ö 
ESE _y „ 01 


For ev'ry lovely 1 
Will take my 1 ur d — 0 62 
And curſe thee, | m afraid, | ahi 


For breaking my poce Hen! ee oh 
$ONG CCXy. Did you not; . 1 


I D yow not promiſe me when you 
me, 


2 


0 mot + 


RI 79: 


Te 'Lant. 169 
, If I did iſe ches, tuns but to thech, 
1 Call vp Four Witneſſes elſe I defie 
She. Ah! who would trug you Men that Wer 
and vow fo, 
Bom only to deveive bo tan you do h 
He. Heese you eau di 
my en to hear the Lie, would mak 
tremble. Tos — + 44 . 
n you hal found u edel, 
My tender Heart, ahis ws but too real 3 | 
He. Real 1 know yob Wate,” Dye often try'd ve, 
Real to forty more ' beſides me. 8 


1 Sie. If chouſands — 1 Co r 
pn ne lf 


FX raed 
33k vr l 


I 8 


If 't has the Mothar's Gift, . 
4 ——— | 


So NO CCXVI. ane 
, room, room for a Rover, 
R\ Trot Toons 6 ht | 


Bleſs m 1 1 6 
This edel Worth? rags" 

Such En) oy ment lade | Bs = 
We like 100 flock hither, 1 

Browzing on grean Levi  * 4 


Some who late ſat ſoowling,. * C 
abs 9 


„ Gannibals abou 
Eas'd of all Neige, 


Man fes 


Lois” Write We 
Pet mean 


„ 


ne Aae 505 
EY A 
WY bilf en . ws Pu 


Give ne hand Bo 
Wine that warms the Nölle, i 
n 4 160 p , 

$61 has enter d Aries, | 


Summer e an: 


| Let's enjoy un oſs. Soo 


* 


* 


8 LA AK. 

80 adieu, State antlers, 
Our whole ter's/ Curſe | 

Farewel to Law Wranglers, L 


That ſo plague the Purſe ; 
Hark in the, &c, 


SONG CCXVII, To the ſame Tune. 


Hilſt Content is v 
In the World below z 
We in Freedom chanting, 
Life's true Pleaſure know 3 
Cloy'd with Care and Duty 
To ſuperior Sway, 
They ne er lee the Beauty 
Of one happy Day: 
Profit's Golden Follies 
Half the Globe infeſt ; 
Faction, Pride, and Malice, 
175 = _ ' | 
Whilft in et day ; Terry, „rc, 
„Terry, ngs tht NNN 
! what a bave they / 
Giant-limb'd Ambition, 
Like a Tyrant reigns 3 
* new. Diyifian 
urly in their Brains * 
3 Peace 


When their Aid, the) f 
Armies for Deſensbo, | N 
Profnt Pay they graat 


am en 
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192 The LAMA t. 
But the Work once ended, 


They the Chiefs difown 7 
Who in Haſte diſbanded, 
Loudly are cry'd down. 
Thus uncur'd nouriſh 
Whimſey's worſe Diſeaſe z 
Whether loſe or floyriſh, 
Never are at Eaſe: 


Whiſf bere in lafling Day, Terry, &c. 
The fat pamper d LW 
Grambling at the Tax 


Think to tint, tis pity, he © 
Bellies or their Backs: „ 
The rich Country Bo⁰] rn ol 5 


Brooding o'er his Ground z. | * 4 
n * 
Grudges four in the Pou — 0 


Goſpel Fermentation 


r 
And to fire the Nation, Sos 
* Black-coats blow the Coal: | 
Whilſt heve in laſting D 


Terry, t fer s | FILED 
"0b! what « War AT | 


SONG CCXVIIL 8% th 6. 
Q's drowiſie Gut-Rraparry, © 


ts be ready, a 
Each with his Ladyg :; A: 0 1 
Foot it about, | N 
*Till the Night be ron wet, #: rt 
Let no one's Humour pall : a 1 
Briſk Lads now cut your Capers 3" r 
Put your Legs to“ ti 128 0 A. 
And ſhew tan dot; 41 4 
Friſk, it Wx ö * 


n irp of Dey, : 12 747 *. 
Fare Brgy, SD. nerd 
Hage, Bum»fighters, ' 


* an 
i PU teach you on cke Bas 


Thiſt leworth: Boobies, 
Wits of the Town, 
And Beaus that have none ; - 


1 acobites —— as Pine, 


d ye Sooterking, 


. DANCE. 


Gait off, Tom, behind Fabany, 
W DR 


Eyes are upon ye; 
Trip it 


4 And ſet in the Second Row ; 


9 Then, 
&-Bird, 


10 1 We' 


_ Nimbly 


Then turn 
And Fack, 
With B 


hn GY 


caſt back 
And up 


muſt too, 

firſt Row; 

Then, then „ 
tutn 

To the left; . 


N — eee 


Then 5 

about, about and about 3 

if thou can do fo too 

X. boy 1% page AL 
r 

Still there's more 

To lead all-four 3* 

Two by Naney 

Ard give” her 


1 
1 


The Ras 1 
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SONG . e 


dee. of 
Vin t the Toe 


with dey e 
Leaving me; Soul, forlorn, 


To curſe the Hes whek T-wavorny of 
But, I've ſworn Iſe follow tos, 
And deareſt * — — 


Never Fe bad — a — Wife 12 
— Iſe weir, 


T7 


Never fie a vis 


8 (my feif) ) hel 0 * 


and Fate, and Ae 
o do ſome glorious Deed by me: 


Great Bellona, take my — * 185 
5 m my Heart; , 
on may deſerve my Blood, 


* * 
ö ind s 


„ 85 

Th Lin k. 174 
4 19 2 20 Whegy, Dab 

u * Career | 4 

9 cahinat Prev you C1 

roſes on 7 oO \ KA. 
And to Brentford did come 

And an e the did yo . 
dye could not paſs it by, 

Kg ſhe knew her Maſter's Mind! 

And as he call'd for U Pot, # 

She would be, would be ſure of twain 
Which made her ſuch a Sot 

She ne'er could run again: 

With a Nighy, . 

Since laſt I ſaw her Face; | 

I heard R is ſpread; | 1 
With ki HY that Place; Rp bans 

This bonny Mare is Yea : 
And the laſt Words the'did Yay, 

As ſhe came down the Hill; 
Wes ah! that BOI hal bene ber Meathy | 

And ſo ſhe made her * ä 


an With a Nighy,- #6 - © [4 30 

. Her Fore-Hloof the beqvitath' «4 

| To ſome religious Fool, 2 
Who after her untimel eath, i 

4 Begs Pardon for Ber Sol: 


Aud her «i Hook, with | 

| She play d fl wid which * 
3 we to thoſe d res, K 
Thar int tr ae kick; ; 


At the Burial th et 
area nero 
e it 
He e ne'er = 14. | 
But that which comforted” hitn 75 
For his de Friend, 40 ed 
War after all hi great D A. 
Shs made ſo good an EA / 


of” 


2 8 Lan 
s © N G': CCXXI. Heb By . 
II are like the Morning bright, 


Her Eyes are like the Morning bright; 
er Checks like Roſes fair; v1 
Her Breaſts like water'd Lilies white, 
Her Breafts like water d Lilies white, 

Like Silk her flowing Hair : 

Her Breafth like water d Lilies white, 
Her Breafts Jike water'd Lilies white, 

Like Silk her flowing Hair, 

Her Breath's as yet as . 

By Zephyru: o'er the Vales 
Her Skin's as fine and ſoft as 

Her Voice like Nightingale s. 1 
Where'er ſhe breathes, hert er the , * 

How | are the (Groves, es An 
How bleft! how much mere bleſt than King, 

The Shepherd that ſhe loves! 2 ] 
With gentle wb, beat. * Ground, f 

In gladſome join'd 3 

For Joy that your Dorinds a „ \ 
ev'ry Lover kind, , 294 


SONG CCKXKXII. There way; ” 


ere was a bonny Blade 


1 þ Connery Mal, 
— ber home, * — 
Age ee | 


D. Lank 177 
she could brew,” and ſhe could 'bake,' 
She could ſew and ſhe could make, 


80 cal rep the Mouſe with a Broven, Broon 
= 
She could do ay Kind of Thing; : 
But ab ! alas ! thei was dumb, d 8 : 
For to give himſelf Content. 
And to cure his Wife of the mum, mum, mum, 
4 0 1 
That belongs unto my Art 
Fa wo make # Woman pak n (hank 
dumb, dumb. 
And he cut her chutt' ring 
And at Liberty he ſet her T 5 — 
Her Toogue began to wille, es 
And ſhe began to talk, ; 
Her Faculty ſhe tries, 
And the fill's the Heuſe with W 
Drunt, 

She bred a deal of Strife, 5 
— 
dumb. 3 

And thus he vents his 

0k! Der you're me undone, 8 
And her Tongue can never ; he 

I! give any Kind of Thing the was 4 
When 1 Jig undertake, 
To make thy Wife to ſpeak, 


he coll nk aud Bent wok 
To the Dodtor then he went, 
O! *tis the eaſfeſt Part 
9 

To the Doctor he did her bring, 

her Tonguez 
ve Tot, nt 
kth rn? ins Br th Beg. Dun 
Made him weary of his Life, 
To the Doctor then he go 
For my fe ſhe's turn'd a Scold, 

dumb, dumb, 
It was Thing eaſily done, dome, . 
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And 


Thei: 


We owe 
1 Of 


carts _ 


Can move my Pi 
But Satyriſt I' 


OTE we 
7 


ngue, T 


common 


The Lank 
But 'tle paſt the Art of Mn,, 


+ Let him dowhate'er he enn 
a ane Wiſe 


I» 


GR 


in Low, 


. 
l : : 
5 "4 


45 


m not ſuth a Slave, - 


and N * 


b ag 5 
butni — N 
Poll G , Strramme, 


, 


king to the 
We Rick IF F 5a 


great 


D 


ſcove 
World of 


n 


PF. 


- 
\ 


-ſails Wim, 


8 a 5 


T Y las. 
* 
« 

* 


1 


= _ : 
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80 N COxXxm. 70% 45 & 
me no more of 


hat 
IL. 
little Senſe 4 


ts L. pn 
* — baniſh'd Pow'r to nz 


9 tra, 3 705 
ml's alone, 2 005 
Necds were but fer, 
Their Hearts were all his an: 
But fince 1 8 revolted are, 
turn'd into a State, | 
int reſt is their only Care, 
And Love grows out of Date. 


SON G CCXNXIV. Wealth; ve. 
Exlth breeds Care, Love, Hope and Fear} 
; : What does Love our Bufineſt here 
ö ile Baccbws merry does a 
= Les ht on and 50 Fling,” 
. it briſkly to the Brim, 
Till the flying To 


P - þ 
” LO © & 


The iLa'n ne 
* tal that States rene 
er Debates with We 145 
— the God h Ve 130 IE | 
Make every great Commandes 1 9 
+ ſober Sots Small - beer ſubdu 
2 and Valiant Wine D 


oer 


9 


tagyrite had the H . 8 
kk wh r . 11 = 
to your Arms, and w adyance 
Bal to the ring "Bonar * B * 
; z to the 2 Vo ain: e 


By B Bacchus and 7 


hus 1n * lead he Yak W ak zl TD 
| in our Pla 
tun now 7 Dub-a- * „ Eu 


He's a Whig chat lh noe r 
oN CCXXV. .. be. 
1 | K0' ee and = OE: EF a 


— a 
it, 
— * 


9 
* 
— 


iA 


ales — — 
2y the Glory be 8 
When I light at 

offer a Heart iow 


un de Orient of Forks toad "oj 
| find I'm toe . 


ito i Lain | i 
If Love then undon ma befr.1 gut kak, 


SON G- COXXVI. He binfolf, 1 


E himſelf courts his own Ruin, 
That with too great Faſſign ſycs em! 
en Men whine too much Wooigg, 
Wannen will like Coquets v 
Some by this Way of 


td 
Thar they? Sex ſo far a P 
t wa efling 
22 Nis . courted : 
f E. ee. m, 
While ſome Block buys the en 
Preſents have more Bower o'er e 
all our ſoft Love and Labour, 
Thus like Zealots, with ſcrew d Faces, 
We our Fooling make the .grea r 
While we cant long - winded Grai 
Others they fall to the Creature,” 


S ON G |COXXVII. Why jo, . 


WC Tt 


Prithes, prithiee, prithee It pile} 
Looking — looking 511 


— Pi 

Why ſo dull and mute young f 990 
Prithee, prithee ſo muten 

W, mow * well can't Win her, 


do'r ? | 
wit, 2 ame, ee 
| his carinot, cannot, cannot, cannot take j 
If of herfulf the will not love, | 

Nothing can, nothi make her, 

Fe. . "hs Dr, the Der 


All with Reſigamant receive the A | 
Or haguith away in Dale | 


3 


Or » 


Nei 


Of C 


fo Lein 


zo NO COXXVIN, In. ue. 
; Wig that's foll, 


A Box of m——_ 
1 [94 453 The 2 | i 
TI hs as and „Ne ö 
a To fit his Mead, 


un! No more than that to plot. 


2 
- 


Stoln Flights and borrow'd Phraſes, 


A Chariot gilt, 
| To wait on Jilt 
An awkward Pace and 


A peaceful Sword, 
Not one wiſe Word, 
But ftate and prate ag random, 


1 8 = * 


102 „ L ns | 


s Oo N g. cexxix. Thi: 0 
Chriſt-Church Bells, 


EF how falr and fine the Bes 


* . \ 


80 fit Sport, - 

Oh ſhe look'd fo curiouſly white and red: 
e Daus. 
weary Bridegroom ſlacks z 
But oh ! ſhe cries, come, come, come my Joy; 

And cling thy Cheek cloſe to my Face 
Tinkle, tinkle, goes the Bell under the Bed, 
Whilſt Time and Touch they keep z 

Then with a Kol * 
And ſo fall ft aſleep, | 


SON G CCXXX. Stay, Shephirh, 


Hay, &c. 
Hen Molly ſmiles beneath her Cow, 
I feel my Heart I can't tell how 3 
8 Sunday dreſt; 
On Sundays I tan take no Reſt. 
What can I do on Working-days ? 
I leave m 2 
What ſhall I ſay? At Sermons ] - 
Forget the Text, when Molly's by. 
Good Maſter Curate, teach me ho? 
To mind your Preaching and — 
And if for this yop' II raiſe a Spell, | 
A good fat Gooſe ſhall thank you well. 


SONG CCXXXI. Happy the, &e. 


Appy the Time when free from Love, 
I rang'd the Woods and ev'ry Grove] 
I minded not the Great One's Fall, 
Nor whom Ambition did enthral, 12 
4 winded not, &c, | 


There is not ong end upon theſe Plaine,.. 
. 
t ve Mm 4 
That who Lov's E mh fl moſt 
But I have, &e. WM 


SONG CCXXXIL" Hye, Amarilti We, ul 


YE, Amarillis, ceaſe to grieve, - 
Fe Ei ern 
ye, Wye, a A i | 
For him thou never canſt -7 ide 
Wilt thou figh for one that Os, 
De tue d 
No, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, ſtorp theWretch, | 
garn the Wretch, that Love denies thee, 
— Wronk, ſcorn the Wretch, 
That Love, that Love denjes thee, 
Call Pride to thy Ald, and ts wt ane 
Of meeting n Swain that is kind ; 
As handſome as he, perhaps he may be, 


At leaft, at leaſt a moi e generous 
$0NG CxxxIII. Celis, thet, 5 
Since 10 cure me, 
Cruel Creature to deceive me, 
Had yen the Blifs refus d to ent, 


As handdbme as he haps he may be : 
At let = move gengrous Mind, : 
by that I once was bleft, 
bs now the Torment af my Nr 
Tou bereave me | 
I the Pleafure I poſſeſs 1 | 
Firſt to love, ans than to Jeave ie.” 
Cruel Creature, 3 
I tha ee known e weld 3D 
FRED 


m Lark 


ads 
14 — 8222 


— no Bliſs, mb 


Celia now's mille — more, 45 rol unt 
But I'm here, und must 'adorey 
Wior to leave her a CAV "6. | 
Wul endeavour, © 
Charms that captiv'd me before 1. 
No Uckindnefs can difſever, Win 
Love that's true is Love for rt. 


SONG CCXXXIV. Three merry. 


Hree merry Lads et r the. Rej 

To heat in the Praiſes of the "Y | 

e Noſe that ftands in the middle Plact, 
how any th of the Face: 
The Noſe with w r 
Will ſerve to make our Verſes run z 


w 
Tap "246 A 


"Ar 19 * * 


Invention grows, | 
| ee fr a," on 
The Noſe hie $5 ig x dus 
That Men 


2 e Plans 
That boldly takes his 8 
The Noſe that like Furip 
The Sea tha: 41d the wi Fl 
Invention often, Ge. 
The Noſe is of as many Kinde, 
As Mariners can reckon Winds; 
The long, the ſhort, the Noſe di 
The great Noſe which did fright 1425 
The thro which the neee 
Do parly for their Siſters Good, * 
*. on often, &c. 4 
Flat, the Sharp, the Rats Snbuty 
The Hawky Mole circled mund hots * 


The Lint 


183 


| Ironntion fe Lot 
Noſe when the A 
Bae if Day be cler ß 
The broad Noſe. ſtands in Buckler 1 Place, 
And takes the Blows from all Jaws 
The Noſe being plain without a 
©, | SI Will ſerve ſometimes 2 
$0 | Invention often, bc. 
„ro tort Noſe 1s the Lover's BliG, 
"WE Bccauſe it hinders not a Kife 


Will drink (O — out of Mews 
Invention often, &. * 


mh Av ery Noſt 722 — 

4 hams to Bed z 

1 'er this Treaſure owes, 

D N 

's er 

7 1 2 # 

"F Invention often, &c. 

u Noſe take this in Snuff, 

And think it js more than enough 1 

We anſwer them, we did not fear, 
Vor think foch Nofes had been here: 

But if there be, we need not care, 

A Noſe of Wax our Statutes are. 


Invention. now it barren 1 
The Matters out, the ſe is blown, 


SONG CCXXXV. Still. m, &. 
Till Pm wiſhing, M11 deſiring, 
=_ — wing, IL requiring; 
Gift 1 think too ſmall, 


þ 3 


is m, Link 
zun the mood Len reges, weld by | 


—_ — 
lia give no more? 
Har f. aviſh'd all her Store } 
Muſt my Hopes to Nothing hog 
Oh | you know not tt yy, 
Olve me more, give over Meaſure, 
Yer you can never; more ge mo all, | 


SONO CCXXXVI. The Fire, 
Ti Fire of Love in youthful Rlood, 


Like what is kindled in Bruſh Woo, 

y 1 | 
et in that Moment ma A N 
And ſoon itſelf, itſelf deſtroys, - 
And foon itſelf, irfelf. deſtroys, 


But when crept — aged Veins, 
' And wth o ll 
'y a Log, | it glows 2 

And tho“ the Flame be not ſo great, 
Vas is the Heat, the Heat as ftrong, 
Yet is the Heat, the Heat as ſtrong... 


SONG CCXXXVII. Blefo Mera 


That flows from Caha's — f 

or never did a Star fo bright 

1 Beauty*s Heav'n riſe: 
And whilſt a Crown's uneaſy Weight, 
And all the mighty Toils of Ss, 
She ſoftens with her Charms, - - 
Bleſs, bleſs the happy Monarch in her Am 

Who lives that does not yield to Love, - 
And oft his Joys renew ? 


et how few in Kings approve, 


* 
* 


WW Lei. 


deny thelr Lord, 
% Dower 


Slavery of 


The Pleaſures t 
Tho' Love is Bm 


To recompence the 


$ON G COXXXVIN, nam Phaonz 
Von drove the Bliſh to tate, 
| 


Saphbe ill deny'd ! 
She firugg1'd long, the Youth at aft 
lay panting by her lde, 
Uſeleſs he lay z Love would not walt 
Till they could both agree, 
They idly Laguih in Debate, 
When they ſhould active be, 
At laſt, come ruin me, ſhe ery d, 
I'll in my Breaſt 
Death Virgin — Rites perform, 
O, that Age ve's Rites, \ 
'We make old Men obe 
They court us long, Y 
And plunder away, 


$0 N G CCXXXIX, 4s fair, ne. 


8 fair Olinda fitting was 
Beneath a ſhady Tree ok 
And ſhe the like to me: 
But when I kiſt'd her lovely Lips, 
And preſt her to be kind: ; 
She cry d, Oh, no. But 1 remember, 
Womens Words are Wind. 
I hugg'd her till her Breath grew ſhort, 
Then farther did intrude ; 
She feratch'd and ſtruggl'd modeſtly, 
And told me I was rude: | 
I degg'd her Pardon twenty Times, 
And ſome Concern did feign ; 


L 4 


10% 


The Flaw thy tn thamſalves afford * 


et 
e bes dard. 


0 1 , " " 
* wei 


198 Ge Lang ' 
NW 


n j 2 
The pretty P 
Our Inclinations — were, You ir 
nag rs Ke 
| n the rieignt ot joy | 
" Ok! Nm undone I far} | el, = MK 
Kill me, kill me quite, my Bear. Ry 
8 0 N CCXL. Lavia, 6. Wh 
47 , but dare not hot With 
much o'er-ryles ber — 
A B | 
Subjects Fame to Jnclinatiogy r: | 
ghd; habe LH 1.1 ned1 wed 
it in Love diſpleaſing . A N 
Chloe's Fondneſs gluts Deſire, 4 { 
Lagid's'Cqwardiſe is teaning. 
Celia, by a wiſer Meaſure, | 
In one faithfol Swain's Embraces j 
N gel rivate Debt to Pleafure, ' 
for chaſt i in Publick paſſes ; 
Fair - onen follow. Colia's Notion, 
Free from Fear and Cenſure wholly ; 


Love, but let it be with Caution 
For Extreams are Shame or Folly. _ 


SONG ,CCXLI. Blauduſia |. We. / 
Brees wm Nymph of this fair Spring, 


Appear, while we your Virtues fing; 


ile ſwelling Notes do raiſe your Name, Cou 
And floying Numbers ſpread your Fame. Kne 
See! round your Wells we thronging Rand, She 
Now gentle' wave your facred Wand, Wh 
And touch the yielding Mountains Brow, . To 


rn whe She 


— 


e 
You mingle with em pureſt Ar. 
Which freams from fit that touch the Sky} 


That ſpacious Valley yields the Fajr 
Walch feeds they luxurious Eye. 


The grea 


With what Varieties bright 
The eb t Sight ! 


Se Becks which Plenty brings, 
The Sweets of Zephyr”s laden 2 
Hu gliding by T Field: 0 
In t ines Rrange Pleaſyre "ie 
tre! Pris Tap Thug yl. 
Where ride ſych royal Fleets of Aim. 
Two Chiefs, I've ſeen, with pleafing Pain, 

A long and bloody Fight (rue ab 1% 
Ruffled and under Sail, Uke Y 

Stemming the ſtronger Tide of Love. 
SONG CCXLIU. To al young, 0. 


all Men that love to wooe 
| To eh Wa danke, and tumble too ; 


Draw near and Counſel take of me, 


—5 _— ek, 35 de — _ 1375 
ſs who you pleaſe, Jean, Kate, or Mary, 
But till this Counſel with you carry, | 

Never marry. 
Court not a Country Lady, the 
Knows not how to value thee 3 
She hath no am' rous Paſſion, but 
What Tray, or Quando, has for Sh, 
To lick, to whine, to friſk, to cover, 
She Il ſuffer thee, ox any other, 

Thus to love her. 


I Lank 
6 N. 
Phughter ſhe's now come to Te | 


Woolſey Gown | * „ 
a valued Prize, ! ” | 
With Lit "Lit fr Go Le "bore ar Ka . 

arters dove 


of N 
Of Widows Witcherafts have. a y + $ 
Fer if they catch you in their en. \ * 
Ke il «nigh your Plow, , > 
ill. a ſhoving wi r Plow, W 
If any Reſt you © RES * 4 
They then dw Ip var, 


Are ſcarcely worth 
For when yoo have got 
Of Mun Mark, or Honey-pot: 


There's ſuch a Stir with marry me, * 5 \ 
* one would half forſwear to fes 


Any the, 
If 3 thy 1 y do dere 
A glorious Out- ide, rich Attire; 
Come to Court, and there vou Il find 
Enough of ſuch to — * Mind 
But if you get too near thei 
You' nn 

cal: a a 
With greaſy painted Faces dreſt, 
With 2 and fucug'd Brea; 
Tongues with Diſſimulation tipt, 
Lips which a Million have them = 
There's nothing got by ſuch as the 
But Achs in Shoulders, Pains in Knees 
For your Peet. 
In fine, if thou delight*ſ to be . 
Concern d in Woman's Company, ry | 
Make it the Study of thy Life, 0 
To find a rich, young, handſome Wiſe ! 


EER 


88e LEES 


1 Dank 


Þ 2 fiat can with mach Diſreticn be 
4 dead bar to her Huſband, kind de thee, 


„ue t Gen is Bth, 
1 Fa nee Jy wes Ne 
* I Em of her Waiſt 


mon mort of Pleaſures taſte # 
La n 
r Jeet md. 


50 NG ext. Singing charms, 1 | 
9 225 charms the Blefh above ; | 


r e 


u that they both fig ud ls. | 


Mie hath an Angel's Ar; | : 
her , har F Face as fairs a | 
Vaſſhnlb akd Kings | 7 | 


el when he ſings 


— Nature e 


All is Wonder and 
Souls expitin 
Hearts a 

"5 By her charming Notes and Eye. 

Let the Viol and dhe Harp 


Pant Hang and moulder till 
Lat VN Oo 


water's by a v. Vo l Sharp 
SONG CCXLIV. Pretty Armida, &.. 
F. Ja: Armida will be kind, 
hen at her Feet you proſtrate lye x 
'er defign'd, 
To dwell _— bn her — 6 Eye: 


— Gaze on her Face, and 211 
That is expoſed to your iew 5 


* 


4 195 u. L484 


ou'll preſen elfte dex Ber * 
nr *twill yield to go. 2 2 
2 rn 
2 an et tha wichens Pains, 
And ome pe ee on ber Wl, 7 
| nn 
Wooers, -men 
e's e 4 Bi; 
an he hs Glow well the Bit 44 K. 
Befure ſhe will become their 


What tho Armida's s Looks be oy 


S ON G CCXLV.: Mew, (Mio, 4. 
M. (Man, 0 . Wine 


And t n 1 7 e 
As the Spur is for the Ne, * 
As the Scabbard fox thy hg, are 
As for Digging i is th pade, 
As for Liquor is the Can, for the O 

80 Man, (Man, Man) is ee 
. the Woman — for Man, 

As the Scepter's to be 4. ud 
.As for Night” : the Pat W 4 


n Lhd 1 A 


Dogon i 


So Many {Man ow) or te we Wada 
TI 
Lbs 4 v7 


Yet Fe Mi, (Man, 550 the * | 
made, 
Aud the Woman made for Man. 


0² SONG CCXLVI. Take not, Kc. 
Tis Ake not & Woman's Anger ill, | 
1 But let this be peut Comfort ſtill, 


ul de your Comfort Mill, 
| That if one won't another wilt: 
10 Tho' the that's foollh does deny, 
12 She, the that is wiſer will eomply, - 
. "is te Weta Wine ove 1 
What care I, what care I, ö 
if 'ti bat a Women what dire 4. 
Then who's de nn'd, to ſweur untrue, 
Au bsh, and wer po and whine, =p HT : 
As all our fimple Cuooitihe do? _ = 
Ml Women love it, PRE RI” 
Does ſullenly forbid: n 
Try, but che next yen cannot u. 


SON G CCXLVII. PR IO 


Ince there's ſo mall Diff rence 'twixt Drow- 
ing and Drinking, 
ell 27 and pray too, like Mariners fink- 


1 wu e hey rink Salt-Water, we'll pledge * * 


eenus, 
re . 


= *. 35 
— —2 
* ts * 


"Thea 


4 & "Wa 
DV * a 
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St ce ieNY 
From a Surfeit of 


pon — 


And bandiag ag of Oops In Da of Flap 

05 Bacchus, Se. N | 
From riding a Jade that wi Mur it a Feather, 
—— 1 . we en much Leather 
From the Folly of dying for Gr re 'or ball, 
With — Heads in the Water, ot in the 

Air: 

Ob Bacchus, Ce. * „ 
From a Uſurer's Gripe, and from every Man; 
That bold] pretends to do more than he nf A live-. 
From the of Woman, 1 The Dra 


ho gane, wild 2% Boyn4, 4 
From Hun — and Thirſt, empty bade a 


From Galt wh zer 


From der being cheated by wr 
From e old Men, and wa 


Ob! Bocchua, We, 


From thoſe little troubleſome Inſocw und 
That N * themſelves pretty, vr ""_—_ 


. rtan for Mo 
As long ut a Reiden Conſultation 1 # 
Ob! Bacchus, Te. 5 


8 p 8 G cxLVII. g wn 
** pm that * 
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And as he o'er Hill and Dale, 

All arm'd with a Coat of Mail, | 

Fa la la, la la la, lanky down dilly. 

There leap'd a Dragon out of her Den, 

That had lain God knows how many Men 
But when ſhe ſaw Sir Eglamore, ' _ 
Oh that you had but des roar | 
Then the Trees began to ſhake, 

Horſe did tremble, Man did quakez 
The Birds betook them all to Peeping, 
0h! would have made one fall a weeping. 
But all in vain it was to fear 
For now they fall to't, fight 
And to't they go, and ſoundly fight, 

A live-long Day, from Morn to Night. 
The Dragon had on a Hide, 

That could the ſharpeſt Steel abide : 

No Sword could enter her with Cuts, 
Which vex'd the Knight unto the Outs. 
Fe hood T 

He watch Dragon a ure 3 
lun u Yownlng l aid Bll, 

He thruſt his Sword up Mlle and all. 


Then like a Coward the did fly 
Unto her Den, which wag hard by; 
And there lay all Night and roar'd, 
The Knight was ſorry for his Sword : 
But riding away, he cries, 1 forſalke it, 
He that will it, let him take it. 


SONG CCXLIX, Go tell, &c. 

G yen 2 
le 

Thy tuneful Voice with 


Thy Voice will more 
For Souls d and drown'd with Grief, 
The Gods ordain'd this kind Relief 


That Muſick ſhould in Sounds convey 
What dying Lovers dare not ſay, 


Dog, fight Bear z 


9 


S ON G CCL. Fancelia's Heart; be 


Awczrrtia's Heart is ill the fate, 
Hard and cold as Winter's Morning, 
my Love is ever burning z 
rowns or Imiles can ever 


SONG CCL. Ml my po, tt 
LL my pen Life u mine no mae, 


The f 
222 ay 


3 * 4 = 
2 
. " — 2 »% 
3 * 
9 0 


talle . oled v. 
| Dn and broken — 
| If I by Miracle ean be 
x This long-liv'd Minute tus te thee, 
* It's all that Heav 'n allows. er 1 
SONG CCLII. When 445 , 


ne N 
W. 9 


With Lucinda 
1 — | 
ty moves my tender Breait 1 

ny regs toe en s 
Whocan er and bold from loving © «it tak 
n 1 

% plain and humble Nature 3 
ov'd me firſt to hear his Tale 1 
ers CR ry Creature, 

li proclaim'd ul the Vibe; 

There's not a Nymph that would not chuſe bia, 
a | 

4 not, the; 


SONG CLI. In vain Þu 12 
„ N vain the frowne," in valn the trie 


The Darts of her diſdainful. Byes 3. 
Aill is charming, AI i — 9 


And I muſt love, 1 | 
lain, or her Dildaln, 


bt. Nor can I of my — 
] Who would add. die to be ſo ſweetly ſlain! 


Wk Like theſe who Magick . 


At Diftance wound ſe deſtro 
She Kill with ber frvere Bd, ** 


* ö 322 endure the Pain | | 5 F 5 
11 t ſpare, your eruel t 
Stabs your ren Tanga in your E e 
sos c. Lovely Laurindal . 


T Oro ine anne me, Nr. 
I 


=. . 2 | 
| yr when r 


= Ray, 


s ONG CCLV, Por Cleonice, 60 


* thy Carlands tear 
thy ew Brow j' 

nd bing N diſhevel}'d Halr 
With Yew and Cypreſd now 1 

And fince the Gods deereed his Years 

Spot dg the; 

cars 
In Fributa to: his Fate, 

The Trees a duller Oreen have worn 
Auers that Adar Swain is gene 


mourn, 
The Birds * ald 15 mn Groves, | 


To h 

And 22 alle 2. out LW. 
N Sogn to bid me dle. 
SONG CCLVI. Spare, mighty, ke. 


mighty Love, © n. 
n pei Feet for Merey lyesi t 
would th cruel! God head have, 


Whleh my nel 6 ach fo me. 
Nut I may, & 


$0NG CCLVIL If ever you, ue. 
To me the Favour, the Favour 2 

or fear that to morrow ſhould alter my Mind, | 
Oh | let me now; now, now. 

If in Hand then 8 Guinea N give, 

dd focer'byp ls kind ye 
That another to marrow, as you 

Oh | then I. Will ftralt unlace 1 

For why ſhould we two diſagree, 

Since we have, we have Opyortunlty Þ 


$0N G CCLVII, %%% Calls, Wai 


Ince Celia only has the Art, 
And only ſhe can captivate, 
And — in my Braſty 
All other Pleaſures I deſpiſe, 
han what are from my Celis Zyt, 
In her alone I'm bleſt. 


Whene'er ſhe ſmiles, new Life the gives, 
And happy, happy, who receives 
Breath ; 


* er ene 8 


T Calia, ſmile — 
Cince 


er muſt adore, 
For 2. you 1— tis Death, 


$ON G CCLIX. Chloe found, e. 


HLoz found Love for his Pfyebe in 1 
0 She play 'd with his Dart, Hey ſmil'd at 


Fears; 


Til. feeling 3 length the Poiſag it de. 


id he ſmiles, and Chloe the weeps: 
Till feeling at length the Poiſon it keepts. 


M 2 


en 10 revive us, to revive. us en the 


j 

Come, come, come, come ye 

Come ye Nymphe and ev'ry ro 
Come ye Nymphe and 
Galatea lea ves the Main, Ia 
To reyive us on the Plain, . 14 
To revive us on the Plain, 5 


Come ye Nymphe and ev'ry Swain, 


8O0NG CELXI,. 7 bear; d 
J thegs np je ö 


1 


She cures my jealous Smart | 
I hear Oriadu 


* | 
e | | 4 
2 — Heart 5 4 

The — be B 
And doubly firee my Heart, 
I h and Treaſure 
& 
de ea 
12 70 the greateſt Pain, 
„That gow the — Pain, e. 


80NG CCLYIT, Some brag of, &e. | 
brag of their Chris, and ſome of thelf 


* is, 


ety up their Celia, and bright Ann, 


1 


Le. 
theit 


„ Lang 0 
— Minto ab; 
ant Dn OT the Wah del an 
But 3 yk theſs Fletlons, and gounterfelt 


There d a t and more Charme in the Name | 


1 — 


I cannot deſcribe you ber Beay Os 
Like Manna to each ſhe's a rell 


She alone oy ment the more 

matron 
lh buy — wn LA tr 
One Look from my Dolly your Stomach recovery. 


$ONG Cc LXIII. Ob! bow, &c, 


nd ſolemnly (wear 
O — 4 like an Ab 
Im pleas'd, 1 own, whenever 1 ſeq | 


A Lover it o brou t to this pa 


) further ro I fear 
Wee never, A pa =—_ 


tat 

ven my hw for never 1 ar, 

I never, no never, 1 never, no never, 
e quickly 

e 

No more of the Lover remains, us 
Ia haſte you depart, whate'er we can do, 

And ftubbornly throw off your Chains i 
Defiſt then in time, let's hear '6n't no more, 
You prom reg adore, 

For I will never, 1 


SONG CCLXIV. Hr / now, * 


Ark | now the Drums beat 
Hog ante bn e 


and o'er the 


the Hill, &c, 


Here's Forty Shil the Drom, 
For theſ thatVotugtomn * 


z with 
an! Clothes, ang profint Pay, , 
When o'er the Hills and fan | 
ou tbe Fiith r 4 


pet ov 


N hank 10 
Mao eee n 


When o'er the 
Over the N 


Wa all with 
nd then wel 


] 
ver the Hills and 9 2 


Over the Hilli, e. n 


The Prentice Tom he 4 
— wipe his enn . — 


For then. he's and 
Over the Hill 1 . 
Over the Hilk, e. 
Over Rivers, een deen an 
50 


ſhall rewra 4. 


We all ſhall live 
Wl Wight and Buy, 
When o'er the Hills 
We then thall more hae Line 
R Nj t and Day 

2 che Me Le .. 8 
2 W 
We every one Ca | 
To whore and rant as We OL | 
For if we go, "tis Sw... n 4K 
But we return all POE LN 


And Plunder get 
nn. 
IG — ch 
| ſhall foe, 
When o'er the Hill and 
All Gentlemen as 


| When o'er the Hills and gays. 


Over the Hilk, e. | 
SONG CCLXV, ag . 


"% 
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Sir, but will-foop to your Careſſes, 

If you do but pot home your Addreſſes: | 

It's for that ſhe paints, and the patches, 

All the hopes to focare te het — 

But when find thts Love-fit comes upon her 

Never — 5 

Tho' ſhe ont, 

Yee when her Love is aſceodant, | 

* 2 quite out of Doors: 
High Breeding, rank Feeding, 

With lazy Lives leading, 

In Eaſe and ſoft Pleaſures, 

And looſe Meaſures, 

With Playhouſe Diverſions, 

idnight Excurſions, 

| querading, -/ 

And Nights ſerenading, a» {24 

Debauch the Sex into Whores, Sir, * 1.8 


SONG CCLXVI. Foremel, *. | 


Arewel, ungrateful Traitor, 
Farewel my perjur'd Swain z 
ha Creature | 


* * 444 
» % » 14 


11 to decelv: 4 by » 
bay nan. 2 we 
But.w we love, we how © »\ 14:61 
* „ you In vain 1 1 

we have 812 148 
NU, „b 
eee, „An 

WU never love again, 


"= * 
. > 4 m o y 
. * * 1 


3 


8 


The Ling bo 
W | 


But when the Charm bens, 
The Charmer you diſdain : 
Your Love by ours we meaſure, 
"Till we have loft our Treafore 5 - | 
But dying is a Pleaſure, 
When living is a Pain. 


SONG CCLXVIL You I love, Tee” 


ou 1 love by all chan true, 

More than all Things here below; 
With a Paſſion far more great, 

Than e'er Creature loved yet: 

Love no more, or Love not here. 

Bid the Wretched figh'no more 3 

Bid the Old be Young again, 

His thu whan you can dey 

via thus when 
Uo then mr | 
le not a Tikkeg Chit but Fate 
What makes me love, that TL, 


= a you do what you will 

t or cure, torment or $ + 
Be kind or cruel, falſe or true, 
Love I muſt, and none but you. + 


$ONG CCLXVII, he. 40 | 


| Beth Nn 


that doth Imrice wn, | 


o 


ing begun: | 
Thu I rf, "ll ur Smiles Init 
| My Looks and . | 
And tremble to ex icht, 
* of Unleſs you pleaſe to tale wy Pain, | 
50 N CCLXXL. Corti ent the 
King C000, 
my Hen wwe meet again, 7 0Ys 
| "_ - pu in, hely ; 
Raptures tui rd uy Pain 
And Leſt reſult in Gain, Phely. 
Long the Sport of Fortune driv'n, 
To Deſpair our Thoughts were | 
Our Odds will at be even, Phe, 
When wwe met agein, Phely, Ve. 
Now in dreary diſtant QOroves, 
Tho' we moan Ik Turtle-doves, 
Suffering beſt our Virtue proves, | 
And will enhance our Wo , 
When we ment again, Phely, Tc. 


will come in a Sy | 
A. happy Hon 1 oo * 


\ 


L 
1 
* Rapture: wi 22 our 
And Les D in G, Phaly. 
| 8O0NG CCLXXII. Black o9'd Saen 
* 5 2 Pow'rs |' was Domes then ſo bleft,. 
To fall to charming De Share 3 


| 8 817 V 
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Delia, the beanteous Maid, Ws. 

Of all that's ſoft, and all that's Rr? 
Here ceaſe thy Bounty, © lodulgent H,, 
I aſk no more, for all my With is given. 
I came, and Delia ſmiling, ſhow'd . ' 
— iſe, and thow'd the happy Naum; 

ri . 

IIA ; 
May fofteſt Pleafures ceaſeleſs round her move, 
May all her Nights be Joy, and Days be Love, 
She drew the Treafure from her Breaft, 

That Breaſt where Love nd Graves playy | 
O Name beyond Expreſſion 

Thus lodg'd wick el the AN g 
To be ſo lodg'd ! the Thought is r 
Who would not wiſh in Paradiſe 


'SON G CCLXXIIM. Hillew . 


HY hangs that Cloud upon thy Brow 
That batons een een 
N „ 

© Or what this Ouft of Paſſion mean? 1 
N . 5 
ern thine was wont to ne, * 
1 And Ye obſcur's la endlef Night, 1 
* For eath poar filly Speech 
Dear Child, how can I 


That could Ill Tongues abuſe th wy * 


Thy 
Or if I durſt | 
Th — 72 Daene g 
Thy Virtue well mi ola”, 
Nor call thy Beauty te ſtory , 
38 For Vun Heart t "IM 
And Pallas, with unuſual: Cure, 
Bis Viſion bly or 'ry os 7 
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Who can the double Pain r N wt 
Or who muſt not refign the Field - = 
To thee, celeftial Maid, ſecure | 
With Cupid's Bow and Palla Shield? 
If then to thee ſuch Pow r is givin, - 
Let not a Wretch in Torment live, 
But ſmile, and learn to copy Heav'n, ' 
Since we muſt fin, ere it forgive. 4 
Yet pitying Heav'n not 1 | TY 
Forgive th' Offender and th* Offence, 7 
But even itſelf, appeat d, beſtows | 
As the Reward of Penitence, ' 


SON G CCLXXLV. 4 Pedlar, Ke. 


Pedlar proud, as I heard tell, 
He came into a Town; 

ith certain Wares he had to (ell, 

Which he cry'd up and down: 

At firſt of all he di 1 8 
With Ribbonds, or „Pointe, or Ping, 

Cartering, Girdling, Tape, or Filleting, 

Maid any Coney 


Pefide you meaſure at that rate, * 
n 


» 
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And then he few'4 ber r Thing, 


Then — 1 
. i 


The Lady was pleaſed 
And e and di te b 
Unleſs he d ſhew it her once 
mT ET mg 
. 1 
" Than Ribbonds, Ac. 
With that the Pedlar | 
And 2. Es 1 


God Fellbw, fald he, mea” 


Ane Store of 


ſtomers do not 
* I' take all and to 


ſpare 1 
With that the hugg d his tar Thing | 
x. % Penis, o Bis | 


Way: | 


C1 
4 


Than Ribbondh, or 


oN CCLXXY, may 
An arowa d with 

Hu — | 

a held this Wor 3 

Worth "Though, — 4 

1 


pv A Synod of 
— wo Gealk : 

That none but the divine 0 
Should bleſs 


And when the World is ſhook to Duft, 
The Jun will cenſe to ſhine, 
1 cannot bla 2. Were I Lord 

Of all the Wealt Rreaſts 

]'d be a Miſer to, nor give 

An Alms to keep u God alive. 

Oh ſmile not thus, my 

On theſe cold Looks that 1 


him whoſe Boſom Fire 
e 


#08 


1 


is true t 0 Maid ! 
To Life can ay 10 nt Rage | 
Thou canſt ſurpaſs the. Painter's Art, 


And real Warmth and Flames impart. 

But oh | It ne'er can love Ilke me, 

Ay mY and wy wy (hy | 0 
en armer m 

1 thou cant love, and make tne M. 


| 4 8 
They we) Fe Fe 
From her own own Tongue, 
Who now eonverted was to , 
Are yoſung © 
More frank qa Ks nk oh kind, 
nv | 


Did not thelr 
return, 


NN 

ba n 
; ' Why lov'd I thee deſerving $ of =p 
4 to 61 og kawe, 575 —— 


£*% 


. 
* 
- 
ks 2 . 


When he my lelditi Heart did 
To own m TR s 


mn N LY 1 5 
«A n * . : : 2 S s 
i * f 


n, Link 


ws 


Why took Pleare 5 Wes, 

And ſeem too coy—and ſeem too po 
Which makes me now alag! Ce bop 
My digbted Joy—my lighted Joy. 


Ye Fair, while Beauty's in its'S 
5 N 


Refuſe 1 
But anſwer 2 


Thus the fair re 
With flowin 
Glad Jamie 
With ſweet Surprize—with fweet 
Some God had led him to the Grove , 
His Mind 122 Mind unchang' 4 
© Flew to her Arma, and 


ves. —with flowing E 
ade her all the Tine NP 


yd, l 


I am reveng'd—1 im 4 


8 ON G CCLXXVIL 4 Nai be, 


ls Bative Soil,” 0'ercome with 
Haff funk in Waves, * | 
JD the next Morning 


dar Ny nk i be! 
v 
Sith Joy, avi watts her Matiin, ** 


12 


e Cu te 
The ſhipwreckt Colin 


Nie 
ble yes 


whow long 1 yr'd, 
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titude appear'd theo bug, SATIRE" 
Then now fince ily r 
22 
Beauty yield to 1 * p - 
we hols tfelves in fla 8 
1'11 kafte dull Courtſh'p to a ale, 
Since Marriage can my Fear op | 
Why ſhould we happy Minutes loſe 
Since, Peggy, 1 muſt love thee © 
Men may be fooliſh,” if they pleaſe,” 4 
And deem'c a Loyer's Du 
To ſigh, und — their 
Doating on a pr Beauty 1 | * 
zuch wis thy Caſe for many a Yeu, 
Till Hope | Ie to non Libra, „ 4 
Falſe Betty? 40 
Since 43 if 


$80NG colt Th for, tes 


1 


7 


grieve 
For deep in my gpl pirits thy Sweets are indented 3 
e ene 
n ” 
leave thee, bu reve hoe hes, 
Gn g the Warld as it — 


NzLtLY, wo 
o Yomy ! I'm jealous when'er ye diſcover © 

My Sentimenty yi ding, ye'll turn looks Rover 

And 1 i” the Warld wad ver my Heart 

rer 

If you prove unconftant, and fancy ane fairer, | 
Orieve my filers an, oh it wad grieve me! 

A the lang Night and Day, if you deevivs of 


els where Cannons , thou nod. na 


_ 


16. OS Ne Lak 42 


- \ FTA 
_ — =_ = = 
— FR 


n deareſt, belicye me, 


1 
G 
: 
9 
| 
= 


J. 


AN. f * «© vv 

My Nelly, let P fic Fancies d ye; 
For, while my Blood's warm, I'll kin careſs ye; 
Your looming ft Beauties Arſt bected Low) 


Your Virtue and Wit make it ay flame the higher 
Leave thee, leave thee, I'Il never leave thee, 


NzLLY. 
Then, N this Minute 
To ink me A 82 


And gin ye Ne c en un ute 
Yell win but ſms": Honour to A wa 
2 n 


7 Ye Pov 
Reave me, reave me, Heavens ! it wad reave me. * 
Of my Ref: Nich and Day, if ys deceive me, f Yo" 
1 ONNY, Reftore 
Bid Iceſhogles hammer reg Gauds on the Study, Tho 
gy er oper: Mornings nge mair appear Oh! n 
E e 0 
t never t 
— —— I'l} never leave thy SON 
Starns —_— EY" Car Te 1 W. 
SONG CCLXXIX. My Deary, te, s 
| Ove never more ſhall give me Pain, _ Keek i 
My Fancy's fix'd on thee; 
ever Maid 8 gain, Ard ti 
if t e. 
1 — did ſuch Pleaſure give, Keeki 
's ſo true to me Wh 
Wine thee I ſhall never live, 2 Syne 
My Deary, li thou dis. "I. E 


| If Fate ſhall tear thee from my Breaft, | * Kd ti 


How ſhall I Jonely firay ? 


I ne'er can ſo much Virtus nd, 


Nor ſuch Perfection ſas : 
Then F'1 renounce all 
1 e. deen Nang fleet ity Walt © 
bc chick aa RIG 
zut thine which 'ean wents Inipdtt 
Muſt all the World 
"Twas this that like the orning Suh | 
Gave Joy and Life to me 
And when its deftin"d Day is , 

With Peggy let me die. 14 
Ye Pow rs that ſmile on-vertuous Love, 
And in ſuch Pleaſure ure: 

You who its faithful Flames spptove,. 
With Pity view the Fairs + 

Reſtore my Peggy's wonted C,, 
Thoſe Charms ſo dear to 1  - - 
0h! never cod-than Bran Wants Anmoy- 
I'm loſt, if Poppy dds“. 


SONG CcLXXXVIHI. bene, Sir, ge. 


8 Sir, for 5 


as ow? .d to Fun. 
Buy me a 
—— 


4440 K A — 
Keeking in the ax "EIS 


What if I Mou d fa' in; : 
2 . © 


mos a - [ow will 


elf for 
Ae hy rb 
- Jany Jaan, > 


7 7 


But what if dancing on the Green [ For if 

And ſkipping like a Mawkiog, | 1 
If they ſhou'd ſpe my clouted Shoon, + The 
- Of me will be tauking. (2232 6&9 80 


9 ! 
ov 5 


Jr fa 
* 8 


tl u 
$0 N G CCLXXXW. Job Adee 
Wy meant this Niceneſy now of late, 

Since Time that Truth does row) 


| The, La Lk 


Such Di may confift with 
See 
2 or Biden 
That does allow 3. _ 

The firſt is baſe, the [TY 
May neither hagpes you, | 
For if it he to dra me n, - 
2 

it de to ve ms gone, 
Yau neu nor af Ow Ars. 
For if you charige a Look to call, 
Ce Us Low taut 
I'll give you 4 
The reſt thall by wy own, 


$0NG Ry” Cone Ii. ue. 


W 8 
a elp nor mend ing 
For 3 thy fp pron 4 9 bing 

oy 

— 


Chang ca 
And thiy, 


ib! tures th hes 
Sie late amang the Raſhes. 


Joe is. | * [ 


=p 


| My? what I've faid I'll da, 
her 


thee Seculing 5 
Cn 
Nae longer let's be ox hoy WP 

For her Content I11 I 
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That ary and that promile ws 3 i 


+ 


4 


td avy et in them a naithing is und, 11 

7 Jney | Sae perfect, Tliaa, as thee, '' $ 
Hi ** . 
Jad 


The Roſes and Lilies combin- d, 
And Flowers of moſt delicate Hue, YE 

By thy Cheeks and dear Breaſts ave out ſhin; 
Their Tinctures gre naithing, ſac true. 

What can we compare with thy-Voice ? 

And what with thy Humour ae ſweet ? |! 


gte Noe Mufick can bleſs. with fic Joys; 
m0 347 Sure Angels ate juſt ſae complete, 
1 Fair Bloſſom of ilka Delight, αν WV 


das Whoſe Beauties ten thouſand out-ſhine z 

Thy Sweets ſhall be laſting and bright, 
Being mixt with ſae many vine 

Ye Powers who have given ſie Charms ' 
To Eliza, your Image below; 

O fave her frae all human Harms! - . ;; 


SONG CCCVIII.” My Daty forbed, 
Hen I think on my Lad, 
1 fich and am fad, 

For now he is far frae me. — 5 The 


$4 


Without an Eftate, + meats 
That made him look blate, 
And yet a brave Lad is he. e 


. Gia ſafe he come. hame, a 


bh In. ſpite of my Dumme, 
Love ſpeery nae Advice. © | © 


Of Parents o'er wiſe, na 5 0α 
That have . ike 0, 221 83 2 
$ 


think it dun Kir ia, 
m, ſince he loves m. 
Than, dear F. 
Tech Wong OY I. 
Haſth,' haste ther in 0 the , „ v4 
To her wha cn finde . 
Nae Epfe in 2 . 92 
wan a blyth — —8 | 
Andy e e 
In 
. 1 
r dn 
y Fivout haſt Won; 
Name le Gl ' wot nl e 
I dee e 


gd = Et 1 


. & tie N * 
$ ON G Gu. Sr ber, ke. 
Steer her upf. nd lud her um 


The! Li wk 
riches, Lad, a {yn ue mers AN 11 
Cait thy Carey of 2 is Dc * 
t's our Sorraws drown ; 
'Tis Daffin lan po — 
ee that ſhining at of ara) 6 27. 
How inviti eee 

Take it af, a 'z have mair en. 
Pox on Fighting, Trade, and 
Let's have Pleaſure while . 
Bring us in the melkle Bow 
met e d Ag of che Fal, 

And lt Wind und Weather net. 


Call the Drawer, Jer him fill jt” 
Fou, as ever it n holy ©: ; br 
0 tak tent ye dinna ſpill it, 
'Tis mair precious far than 
By you've drunk 1 — 
Bacchus will | 
Spite of Venus and 
"Drinking better is than popes 


$ ON ce. Clone the wits 
Ave you any Pots er Pans, . 
Or any Chandlers? 
e 
As ſcant of Siller a of Grace; 
Diſbanded, wee 640 
Gar tell the 


* | 
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ane x; Tinker, © ACT K 
Vet 6 N I'm eld to c. 
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844 We Li vi 
| ten inte d n, Ke 


Love 
RAR for his lovely Las ö; 
He like Bull e Moudown any: 1 of 
To aff K 


| TY 1 ne Jy | 


Then may 003 "av * as — nnch ws 
To cheat inker | 


a 
Mo i ym 


me Ih PH My; 


_ 


Sir, ye a — dans 
But this fine Plot 3 750 'U Al . 
For — is y 
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SONG CCCXT. The Milt mi, 


F* Malt-man comes on 


e craves wonder fair; / + © 
„Dame, ame gi — 27 

Or Malt ye ſall nc er get mai 9 1 

1 Wi 


pa r & 10 900 

| As Hoſtler Wive thoul PR 
| When Malt-men come for Siller,- {1 - 
And Gaugere with Wands o'er n 
R Wives, tak them a“ down to the CA, 
And clear them as I have done. 
This bewith when Cunzie is . 


Will them frac 
LEA —— 

The ſnackeft of a' my Kin. 
The Malt-man id right cunning, © r 

But I can be as lee =o 


a n 


u. In wah 


* 
To x cane be when, eels. dl] 1 * 
it But if fra — f 
q ö t him — 2 . i So 
0 10 She'll anſwer 4 17 ONE 
one. ec wtf Mai 
T . 1075 y e@ ſhine . 


dhe wad — — k he ' 
And in Tranſport” mares 


%%, khee Me 
10 Love I; nalthing A, avout thee 
ith thy Corea Pin age, 
| And langer . A 


N' Boſom 
ee 

He who ta geg 
Of her ects c 

My dear Befy, when: 

Lave thy 


Virtue, which thy Wine 

6 Will keep Love frat 
— 9 RB s T er ig t ſcan 7 U Nn 8 

[ yy an 7 
& 6 Thoſe nting ee ta n * wat 1.7 ttt 
„ Muſt intice 4 ood 9 4 2 1 242 
n It's not Money, bu - "I 4 7 11 1 
1 Of a Tem kind n e 1 1 | a 


* That gives Happineſs 1 
m' Pctted Things can hopghy bor, tate ye, ©" 


SONG Rx. | Omniovincit mari | 


iT W forch 05 wid 6þs Being 1 
10 ih Fe iel 
1 I caſt mine Eye, 


A Vouch, who OF 
2 * N 5 
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War dee A 


%% 99 4% oi 


Hard by an 2 1 
And IT- a , Sh WW tid 1 
Ah}. ou rar wad | ne tit 
Anz 
2 2. 'R SSD. 
For omna wine {£4 4% wo 
Her lan ache 
Th 10 Ma ley Cv . r 5 


* enughe my H 
And 4 8 7. 135 
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Cry, , u bh 
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The” La kk. 
night 1 conſider'd, In 9 6 
Upon the Matter fightly 1 
e, the" Ciphdſhe be bind, 


hore Mer, no hog wh br ow; 
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or warlie 


And Vulcan with Tis Hatter 
did ever prove the five of Love, 
For omnia wine Amer; | 
» . 

F ence we may ſve th Eſet of Love, 
br I, rodeo 
f 45 hat nothing can ies Bonds remove, 
ola (> Or Tormenty bredk"aſunder'; - 

* Nor Wiſe, nor Fool, nee to School, | 
ih 
* 0 To learn this ſrom Rle Cans 
oh 4 His Heart's the Rook Wen hu bo, v0 


For omnia vineſ Amir. 


$0NG cen. The auld Wilt 


(Here was & Wiſh won u in a Olen, 
Al ba ters nine or ten, 
Toad th {th ken and ia, 


Her eldeſt Dochter id; Gabe bel, 


e 


ye wit 
2 * 


. 2 
The auld. — A 

a ett Move, k 
b N f,, out, 


The 


2 por ty ba nas 15 live yy ge 
By l of m 0 


N 5 Upon f ** TY 
hen we will a * — to it 


Carl WH 1% « dalkng N 


The auld ane did 11 10 225 
And they « Piel Bullet gaty ß 
She 11 Nee 16 cracks. 

To won l a _— 
| The auld With, ts Y OO KO 
| Braw Sport It was to ſes her chow't, 
Aud 'tween her Gums fas fhuees and row'y 
While frac her Jaws the Blower: * 


And a qo 1 tf 
CATE when be 
ne Ee N 

0 4. | 


1 
#4 


\ 
"Th. . I \ 


* 6 
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In 1 ity Aera! M 
* Ae but la mn gon 
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bmetlmen Content ene, 8 Hut „%. 
Mone y, e. 
ox ccexv. 1 20910 
1 5 
I e ee 
"n'd by. oY . 1 04) 
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tk 
or if Confuſion Jo wy parts g 
Which virtuous Souls abhoe , 
all a Synod in my Heart, 
And never love the mers. 
7 | will 171 — ö 
| Troughn erormere diſdain 
A Riva 


67. La in mul e 


Or his Deſerts are W 
Who dares not the Ted, 
To gain of ain 


But 1 will relgn, kad govern ll, 4 ani 
And alwayn 1 2 Ss 


And have Ach d. e in 


' 


And all to ſtand 
But 'gainſt my Batteries if I find 
Thou ſtorm, or vl pa \ ug, 


As if thou ſet me MA 
l never lows „n Aer 
wll Cr lend "we 

h, 10 Where I thou ax 
ons If others do pretend a oa, 1 mO 
4 Or dare to ſhave With me 1 

Or Committees if thou „ 1 þ 
Or go on ſuch à Score, nn 


Tui ſmiling. mock at thy-NegleR; 


And never love thee more. 


250 Te Link 
But 1 0 hy 5 — AQion w_ þ 


oe atk the 222 e 


For eel ed ne Fo, 


r and 2 255 LISA with an, 


$80NO9 * He Blaek'Wid, 


Pon a falr Morwl eation, 
[ 8 a. fled bigs Way 1 


Moan 
With 8ighlng and OY and 4 Lamenation, 


. Saying * Alt. loft ro al is owns 


And 155 1 . en'l' W „ 
Lee bee. 


Vet if Death 
0 . 


Az true 
My Blach- Fl 10 yk 


Ono | in Wy Heck: Pird id Boi 

Ee 

Prime Tas of vin toni; 
Recauſe 17 


But fi 
Has Which 6 thi N 

cau is Part] 48 

His Name ac em tim mn * 

In Spai n and 1 


4 e EY e 


The Birds of the F, ſt all met together, 

The Turtle has 1 dwell with the Dorez 
And I am retolv'd i or fair Weather, | 
Once in the Spring to ſeele gut. my Love. 

He's all my Heart's Prenſure, 9 0) 

My joy and my Pleaſure; / 25 


And Jultly jap ach 0 * follows they 


þ Perſon gig nourly 
. 5 TH vo 


L 54 


e Laa. 5 
Who are — y vr kind, "A 


And cours 
All Bliſs en M * he Bird 1 by! 


England my Blath» Bird and I were 

en bs he on ill noble, and a=y 

eart 

Ah| woe tot „Hine tot frt he went thither, 
Ak | By he way fore'd ſoon themes to ** 

In e 


6 AN his hl 1 1 
A* * anger to 
- wks hls Fame (hy 4 1. ' 
In Frante and 


All Bu to my td in Th wherever he. A 
What if the Fowler my c++ Bird has ta 


Then Sighing and gebbing will be all 
But if he Ka I not be forſaken, * 


And hope yet to foe him | 
For him they! the Fire g ore 
Thro“ Mud, and thro! ue, 


en 25 to ſuch 4 Degwe, 


2 
Deſerving all Dlefings wherever he de. 4 
It is not the Ocean enn fright me with Danger, 
| Nor tho' like a Pilgrina'I wander foarlota, - 
4 I may meet with Friendſhip of one a Sager, 
\ More than af ane that In Nuten bs been. 
1 Tone os Heaven ſo ſpacious, 


be gracious, 
1 there bs. — to both danke, 
| e 


1 u, Ari oye Honour whgrever bs * 
so N a — 


ir- 


25 E Da wi 


And Bin, with! ble Bla fue Mult,” 
Wat threat'ning a our R "1" 
Then Bell my Wife, wha me Srl}. 

g 66 644.60 mo right had, 

Get ups Goodman, fave Cees Li, 
And tak your auld Cloak about ye, 
My C 


A 0 an 2828 *. Kon 
2 come of « 
Aſt has ſhe wet the Bailrn's Mou, ö 
And I am laith that ſhe ſhould tyne z 
up, Goodman, it is fou Time, 
The Sun-ſhines In the Lift ue hlez 
Sloth never made a gracious End. mr” 
Go tak your auld den about ye. 


Cloak was anes a good 
hen it was fitting for DN | 


But now it's ſcantly worth a rm, | N 
For 1 have worn't this thirty Ver; | 

Let's the Gear that we have wen, 
We little ken the Day we'll die : TI's 

Then I'll be proud, fince, 1 have ſworn / 
To have a new Cloak about ma. * 


| Bray Lond ee bond. 

lk kind, of Corn it has its * Er- 
k the Warld ia a' run wrang, Nor 

Fr 95 

and Hah * 


* 
— 
I 


The La A. gs 
Ooodman 1 * "tis thirty Yea 
' Since we did ane anither ken MN 
And we have had between vs Wa, 
Of Lads and bonny Laſſes ten 1 
Now they are Women grown and Men, 
Mo... pay wel ma N 
l u , 
Ben tak — aal Aan Cloak about ye, 
Bill, my Wit, rr loves 1 6 
But ſhe wad ide me, n 
And to maln 2 
| aft maun yie . 2 8 * 
Nought's to ps 
Unleſs ye give 8 N Pia! 
Then I'll leave aff where I [ began, 


And tak my auld Cloak about me, 


SONG C cx vin. The Mill, Mi/l- O. 


AL 
Was ſleepirig my Pune di ill 2 
wan wl' Leyve, 
ow N 
er Boſom 
he ro . ays to ſpill» Ox» 
While bil katy cloſe to" her I 
ber my fill - 


gulls W in Flanders to land, 


and Skill — O 
Per — 5 flaw, Voit Salle and ava, 
For Wind blew fair on the Bill — O. 


Twa Years brought me hame, where loud ſtal · 


fing Fame 
1 7 J as rig hy Stk 
ea maun 
| or kend who had done bar the Il} G. 


Mair fond pony with my den 9 
flying vr how 5 | 


* 
* 


28% if Lia 
Wi" the Tear in tie Bye, quot th, los be 
ee 
ve gave m 
And ted o her Fan 6 — 0. | 
And nae mfr look wan, I was the Men 


My bonn ſweet Laſs bn the gowany Grafs, 
Beneath the Shilting-Hill »O, 

If I did Offence, I'ſe — e Amends 
Before I leave Peggy's Mill + ©, 
O the Mill, Mill — U, and the Kill, Kill — o 
„ ＋ 0 of the Wheel — 1 : 
The Sack and Th a" that ye abun leave, 

And round with = Soigerareel = 0 . 
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Cre charming Cælia, bear me, 
to a Lover's Vow. 
Let no Frown 


| rr 
rm thy Brow; 
| Let no rb . thy Brow, 
| Tell me, lat 4 See 1 
29 e 
| m move , 44% 
An Love fincert, 121 
"Tis not, "tis not wild Deſire, 
But the ſofteſt Pains of Love, 
Cheriſh then a 1 Fire, / 
And the getierous Flams improve. |, 
| Lovely Cilia, 1 adbre you, 
q Kindly eaſe a Lover's Smart 3 
N I ne'er lov'd a Mald beſbre you, 
30 Tou Alune poſſeſs my Heart. | 
| Think, ny Dear, how frail is Beauty, 
| Thi bow hag your Cure can ty 
To employ them is your Duty, 5 
Tims h ne when paſts.” +, * ws 


„ 
* 


i off 

so G CCCXX. The auld Grodman, 
Ate in the Evening forth 1 wont, | 

L A little before 

An 


. 1 
nel begun... 


were 
how | 


"% 
nd; | 


0, He. The auld Goodman that thou tells of, - 
N he was born, 
Was but a agabond, 

And Ilka u ine levgh him to ſeorn 3 

| For he did and make an End | 

WJ? Of Gear that his Fore-fathers wan, 


And a Skin as white as any Swan, 


comely wi 
my auld G 


286 % Lang. 
re 
And gane was'a* the Light of DF; | 
wad nue langer ſay. _. 2 
Then up he gat, and he ran his Way; tr | 
wah, | 
Wax ever, ahi 'wy a, Goodnan, 
V'E mes Lafv Ad nin te fiew 
* 


Bot now I figh, and may be n 
Thy Courage is cauld, th Row wil.” 02 
And thou'lt ge er be like my id, | 
Then coming was the Night fie dark, © 
Carle was fear'd to miſs his 
birt” therefore 
1 trow the Wife the Day the 
And ay the Oferword-of the Fry | 
$ ON G CCCXXI, % with þ 
'' Lump of Land, 
And we for Life ſhall gang the gi 
FI never demand, 


5 2 — Laſſes or Pinter Wilows: 


= C er .u> 
„sone CCCXXUL. The young 
0 Laſs contra auld Man. - 
THE Cirle he came o'er the Croft,” 
; | And his Beard new haven, 
1 e look's at me, as be d been daft, 
The Carle trows- that I wall hae him: 
- Howt away, I winks hae him!  -—- 
For a his Beard new haven, "4 
4 Ne'er a Bit will I hae him: 
A Siller Broach he gat me nie; 
To fuften on my Gartehas nooked, 


I yor'd, 6.m my Breaſt y/.' ' 
ſoon. the Tongue ot crooked z 
And ſae may his 1 I winna hee him, 


Na forſooth, 1 winna hae bim! 
An twice «-Bairn's, a Lat Jeſty 
| Sas ony Fool for 
The 8 


„ 


of 
it over 3 0 4 
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so ccoxxm. — 


. ufeſe thy Love, fair bluſhing Maid, 
G7 757 or fas thine Eye's conſenting, 
T after Thoughts are a betray Be 

And — no worth tenti 
W to oppoſe thy Mia, 
ith Words thy With denying? | A 
Since Nature made thee to be — 
Reaſon allows complying. 
Nature and Reaſon's joipt Conſent _ 
Make Love a 'Bleffing, 
Then happily that N is N 
That's war' . dye "I 
Come t do m Arme, 
I'll be wp Some Rover 4; 


t find out Heaven in a thy RGA 
Pat fd out Hera lo x the 


What you Nature's . 
„ 
t 
By Its nfatuation WO Wh, 


Whan that Ge , 
5 ny 
* r 2 . | 


*. 3 . nel 10 
„* Refleftlon, - Te 
© Cha like mayn always 

Vr . Wit has he Protec, * 1 
Virtue and Wit, like April R Bu 
Make Beauty rife the ſwetery ; T 

The langer then on thee I gaze, © 
EY My Love will grow compleater,” 1 
$0 NG. CCCXXIV, . . FR — 
Both wel“ Lament: T 5 a 

Alow, my Boy, lye til and'Qeep; "© © 


) It 


pens me ſat 1 dear tn apy 


. Te Loans - 859 


Balow, FA hy Meer Jr 


y > 4 
Balto, 'my Boy, he fil and ſeep, , 
e weeps 
* Balow, — a While, | 
And when thou ab then finile 3 | 
But ſmile not as thy Father did, \ 7 | 
To cozen Maids : Nay God forbid z - -. 1 
For in thine Eye his Look I ſee, 0 ; 
The tempting k that ruin'd me. | | 
| 


5 
. 


' Balow, my Boy, &. e 
When he 
And with h hal Work 
Hl an Fg flatt'ri 


78, 7 | 
In Tinte te m did not a 

But now I ſee that cruel . 

Cares neither for 1 99 — 


"uw 
wil if they 40 81 cruel thoy 


t hey ho 6 not hop 
1m 9 nth Ar 


Thou wow of for over true 
Thy Faith unchang d, unchang 2 Love 
T 22 Thought * Change is 14-18 
I 20 7 2 * * 
wiſh. 1 were a Maid | 
; From M re refraln 
Fo wy rh 


hey al are perjur'd N 
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Bewitching Charm bred all ING. 
* Witneſs my Babe lies in 2 Ab 
Babe, 19 Boy, &c. 

1 take my Fate from bad to worſe, _ 
That 1 muſt needs be now a Nurks 
And lull m | young Son on my Lap 
rom me, han, take the 

low; m Child, 1 8 Mother mild 
U wail as from all Blifs exil'd, 


th Father's fled 


Kato, m 
755 * 125 ee 
ut now 


"* Wer to thes 694 te and me, 
| 
Make him eat Reems Wick the Rant 


* Bahw, my Boy, ol 
dot curſe not him, per oben wap bes [| g 


| Per with. Remorſe, ls 


ethaps at Death ; for n 101 
hether the 5 e of Heaven and Hi 

By ſome en "ola Boi, © 
And laid the bile ver 

Dabu, my Boy, &c. 


5 with I ers Injo the Bounds 


he lies mother d in his Wounde W. 
Repeating as he pants for Air, | 
y Name, whom once he call's bis Fair, \ 

o Woman's yet ſo fiercely ſet, ſe” | 
But ſhe'll forgive, tho* not 1 tt T! 


Dab, my' Byy, Ke. 


. Lui 16ʃ 
had Wks he Love's Sake; / 

11 le 

My 2 ones for hid Body meet, - 

And wrap him in that Winding - lest. 


Ah mel hoc 2 I deen 
If he had-ne cunt | 


N Balow, — 2 we, 
Too ſoon, alake, thou'h for me 1 
In Griefs ure ee, to OM Sy 
grant thee when the 2 
e | — ſuſtaln thy other's Sh 
A hapleſs Fate, N 


) Balow, my Boy, t. 
$0NG oc a Jobs Debiltreb, 


1. 0 
tt 


45 


it; thy ſe 
y ly uld Jau Oc 


p63 ., fo Las. i 
9 MY 
tell me 0 er a kay, 
For Thought mayn now my Lift fi 
Hae done | t has nas fa'r I' me. 
I'l fot the Beaft in throw the Lang, 
She'll may | 
Ev'n fit thop there, and think thy fl, 
For I'll do as 1 wont to do fill, 
_ * | 
Up Seals, aw Shai, | 
41 Viele my l, 
nd 1 Bol or 2. 2 
wn ho Ein to fear g 


n 
Gae thy ways © 
be fp" in a better Hang. 
8ONG —" Jenny Mi 
Timber Stairs foar me. 
1 
\ bath good and houy, 


When Iden then comes dons the abs 
To woo me, dinna hinder 

Put with Content gi' your Conſent | 
eee ne'er can finder, & 


8 Ses Re kat he Clink o't, 


| ”Y thole WP Dool, rein the Stool, 
o't 


be 2 Tims ka. wn the Cie ; 
With Hainches fow, and Een ſae blew, 

To a! the Bedrals dinging, | 
. 25 the 5 — the Toy, 
Alake ! how can the end it th 


Me. ha kx 1 263 N 
ow Tam maun face the Minifter, 
And ſhe maun mount the Pillar 
i that'sthe Way that they maun gae, 
For poor Folk has na Aller. 
Now ha'd ye'r Tongue, my Daughter young, | 
/'4 the kiad Mither 

Get Yobry's Hand haly Band, 
$yne wap ye'r Ar — 
I'm o' the Mind, if he be kind, 
Ye'll do your Part 144 
And prove a Wife, will gar hls Life 

And Barrel run right y. 
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1 met Nitra, &. 


P all the Birdy, whoſe tuneful Throats _ 
Do welcome in the verdant Spring, 


. 
Pn, 
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Sofa, 


Nor can the Ni 
Such Melody DOR, 
When Poeten fourbiratd darts his Flows, } 
And on our Plains he Jeoks 

[Nr Sel with him retires, - / / 
nia of makes my e 


PI! bring thee where IT will fois 


; yo 
The Velyet-fog thou will deſpiſe 
' When on the Doyinyrbifle i 
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In live and n q 4 
| May ors leave thee; ._ i bn, 
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ES, 
New Lore do ge the 
fans Mg ne'er 


rec, > I 
ri ede Lady Night and . 
And newer leave thee, _ 


Aden Youth, 
Wi en ge 2 
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Never decelve 1 * 1 Jt 
Delight 9 urtve Fu © . 

Pleafure revive 


e 
How ſhall I leave om 
Wyoming 


I'll never hav thee. 
Where would my Alanis. 


Why does he grieve we i be? ba 
Abs! m ron Nel a ae, \ ' pA N 
. enn He, 

$ON G\OCCXXIK. Lux. Merck. mtu N 
e eee To py 
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way og 1 l 

1 e _ 
Parliament to a 

When to the Kirk we come, 

Hop Racks ang 4 he In 

sand a 

* t a' the Warld e 
There's nane i'the right hut, way" 
Of the auld Scotts _— Ba 
ſhall wear Hood, | * 

arty the Sark of Gop z | 
And the Kiſt of — 3 
That make fic g cleiro, 
Dur Pipers braw © 

Shall hae them a 5 
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- Whato's come e 0 

up your Plaids, my 

Cock u e a 
e, nach, r. * 
ov cckxx. — * 
"4% . fan 10 follow Me. 6 ** 
a Deu for 4 U hide my pative — 

bf | "Aras e 4 — 


" Bb 2 ee to nee 1525 fo ew 


1 Then tel] me the Reaſon thou does 
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* * +, : 3? 
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Ste. n where Lon — 
For w CR ID. ON 


|  Contented 1 II Ly find a Treaſure in des. 
He. O ceaſe, my dear Charmer, alſe ſoc] 
Weakneſs unmanly, and quickly give W 


* 


To Fondneſs, which may prove a Ruin to thee 
A Pain to us baith, and Duſhonour to me. He's tat: 
Bear witneſs, ye Streams; and witnelz, he Shini: 
| Flow m, , "A 'Tis Hea 
Bear witneſs, ye watchful invifible t Night 
If ever my Heart be unfaithful to ,thee, - Where 
May naithing propitious e er ſmile upon wie. re _ 
. METS That ſet 
S ON-G CCCXXXI. Bosk ye, G Wt. 
Usx ye, bak ye, my deny Brite; And loo' 
B Buik y , , e hat gary 1 
unt ye, duck ye, my bony Brides - ©. 0 Corn . 
Buzk and go to the Brun of Yattow gy _ Maids 


There will we ſport and gather Dew, Refuſe | 


TW Like „ 
Veen of Smiles, L aſk nae mate, ese 
Since now my bony B Us Catarlg, + 


oV CCOXXXIT. Corn . 


7 
1 Breaſt is ſweeter tan new 7 
His Face is fair and 

is Shape is handſotme, middle Size 3 
He's ſtately in his wawkingg 
he Shining of i Zen 

'Tis Heaben to hear him — 


t Night I met him him on a nat, 
Where yellow Corn was Vol te fuk, 
ere mony a kindly V 
That ſet my Heart a glow 
e kiſs'd, and vo d 1 de miney | 


| And loo'd me' beſt of ony 
3 hat gars me like to fing 

4 0 Corn Riggs are bony, © N 

| Maidens of a filly Mind © 

I Refuſe what they're wanting, 
log; be we for gare defign'd, 

* We chaſtly ſhould be granting: 

ben I — and marry Pate; 

1 „ne my 
* e's free to touzle alt or e 
* Mere Corn Riggs are * tue off] 
* 


ONG CCCXXXIIT. 8 = 


lace all thy Vowt, falſe Maid, 1 
N n, nde, Lax 


Grief ! will expres \ 5:4 29% r 
d thy * W 


© 


268 The ba * 
Fane Tan porn He, 
fo beds bar Or, 


be 
Was hot a "ES, — Wt 7 
en thy — 
y ra my 
1 Conſtant to be} 
Some gloomy Place Pll find, 
Some doleful 
white neither Sun nor Wind 
i Der Entrance bad 
Into that hollow Cave, * - 
There will I ſigh end rave, 


Becauſe thou wp) behave 
80 faithleMly. 
Wild Fruit all be my Ment, | 


Pl drink the Spring, 
Fot | 


U 
My my Soul un j 


. 


{th Leaves will cover me, 
E 


And hen 8 an "Fl 


o thou depeltful Da An 


2 kindeſt Heart * | 
That. e'er _ oY, 


e From Jorg % 


py ay. 


i £ 
* 
1 * 


ö * — 
140 1241 
9%: Laax. 
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$0NG CCCXXXIV, lein Kela 


6 
. 
- 


N I'll zun to bony Tweed Side, 


And ſee my Deary come throw, 


And he ſhall be mine 
| Gif ſat he incline, 
For I hate to lead Apes below, 


To let my Blood cool, 
And ſyne gae lead Apes below. 
Few Words, bony Lad, 
moe blutking, T ar — 
ng, no, 
Gae on wy th Strain, 
And doubt not to gain, 
For J hate to lead Apes below. 
Unty'd ton Man, 
Do whate'er we can, 


We never can thrive or dow 1 ne 


Then I will do well, 
Do better wha will, 
And let them lend Apes below, 
Our Time is precious, 
Gods are graclous, 
That Beauties upon us beſtow j 
Tis not to be theught, 
We got them for nought, 
Or to be ſet up for a Show, | 
"Tis carried by Votes, 
Come bellt up ye're Coats, 
And let us to Sy ga, 
Where ſhe that's bony 
May catch « Jeu, 


Q 


* * Vs 

: 

8 hs 
98 1 
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SONG CCCXXXV, Montroſe' Lisa. 
I Toſs and tumble thro” the Night, I 


And wiſh/th'approachirig Dy, 
ing when Darkneſs yields 00 Li 
P'll baniſh Care o, 
But when the glorious Sun doth %,, 
And chears all Nature round. 
All Thought of dre in ma dies ; 
My Cares do abound, | 
My tortur d and uneaſy Mind A 
— me of my Reſt 
My Thoughts are to 7 Al Pleaſure bid, 
| th Care I'm ſtill 
But had I her within my Breath, 
Who gives me ſo much 
My raptur'd Soul would be at reſts 
And ſofteſt Joys regain, 
I'd not envy-the Oed of War, 
* — — — Vin Charms, 
or t und' ring * 5 
„ fir demon ay s Arms y «a Ve 
aris wit en's ty 
Would be a — [ M 
If of her Charms I were poſſaſt, 
Thrice happier I would be. 1 29). Bu 
But fince the Gade do not ordain 
Such happy Fate for me 
J dare not 'gainſt their Will replay, © | 
Who rule my y Deſtify. 
With (prightly Wine — pron my Care, 
And cheriſh up 
Whene'er I thin 1 5 


8O0NG cocxxxv I. Dann 


1 Morn was fair, faft wus the Air, _ , 
AU dee wer lags 4 


=. of ©& @O© 


my Th : b. 7 
the Buds d did bow with Silyer Dew 

Ten thoufind Birds were fingirig . 9 
When on the Bent, with blyt Seen. 12 


Young Jamie his Marro 
Nae ws of mo tred the 


On Leader-hatghs and Tarrow. _ 1 = 


How ſweet. her Face, where mary Pooch 8 
In heavenly Beauty's planted 
Her ſmiling Een, and comely Mics, 
That nae Perfection wanted. 
I'll never fret, nor ban my Fate: 
But bleſs my bonny Marrow 3 © | 
If her dear Smile my Doubts begyile, 
My Mind ſhall A= Sorrow. 
Vet tho' ſhe's fair, und hag Shad... | 
Of every Charm A ing” y 
Exch Gobd turns ill, and ſoon lll *. 
. — me, if Love be waſiting. 
0 joy Las hs but the Org * 
ink, « forder Nase 
oys nun flit, ere 


4 I 
601 1 x 
4 


* 


0 
140 


2 Sin of Murder. 
My wandring Ghialft WIll . u N 2 
And Ni tht and Day «Fig I 
my i youre nb wh jo 7% Mipe 10% 

y to 14 N. 
a — 6 Wh tha erownrly/ Me 
From all Things ſhall borrow 
Thus none ſhall be more bleſt than we! 
On Leader- baughu and Yarrow. '' nov 4 1A 


© ſweeteſt ./ . only est (1! 7 
Can make Life worth Wia, 
ate Mind an move © + 0 
ol... Tr ol yn bat. 
art my Sun, 
\ Vouls fm inthe the 2 ne O2 
t ik thou ſhingy 19d make .d, 
T' flouriſh in thy Boſom. J* 


Qs 


272 . * AK x. 
8ONG CCCXXXVI. Cordon: hoes 
| Hen nr} comes, the mi © 

Sing their 6 Loves, 6 
Around the Ews and Lambkins feed, 
3 Muſick A the e 

— HN is 
t Fir An Broom 


For ſure ſo ſweet, ſo ſoft Ae ee 
Elſewhere there never grows. 


There Colin my . log” . 
And won my 


No Se th 4 ny barry on Tweed 


4 with half ſuch Art. 


* 8 Dum and C 2 
9 Ibn 2 r 1 


Oh! ver! the roo ry 
Yet — tful is the Brown 


$0 ovodon- Ine a 

"ou oe Bags ah, fo bright « Bloom L 
Elſewhere there never grows, tue 

Not Tevist Bracs fo and 7 
n 


x 

Na he ll on Trp | 35 

| happy H "4 
one, 

Where . milk — 4 
4 — * 


Ye Powers that tthe Woods and h 
Where Te with Tovier flows, © ' 
Convey me to the (beſt of $Swainss, i 

my lov'd Creadin-Inows,” 4 


SONG CCCXXXVIIL The Wide, de, 
HY-Wew en bake; an 
g 51 bs * 0 3 . 


2 © 


* L 4 Ke | 173 
ee 7 te and the Widow can few, 
the Widow can fo z 
Nos ride Widow my -Laddie. 
With © Courage attack her Mich garly and late, 
Pa lier be ry obeb 
W t's the te 
To win a youtng Widow, 2 een 
The Widow N Ha 
The wer on the — e oy Skalr 
; ſhe's. w 
mn Jolature, my Ms 


e ede 


Than a Was, vheboaleft Toalt 
With _— but draw in your 


oh e with the + Widow, wy Lade 
Then ul or and kllVer with Lan 
Tho' fark Jed and Kindneſs 


ny 


be 
Be 2 and alry Nu hgpe 
With a * 
: 5 ü 
But ruins the that's thowlefh and 
Unt for p my Load, 3 


50 N o XXIX; —— 


Adles, why doth Lave 
Cannot [ your Or offs 
ers none that can con 


— — 


„ — 


=_ - a Sas = = fa £ an 
_—_—— — a — NT 
_ » = —2 — 


— 2 
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274 
I Tigrieve, | 


m Lins, 


Will. 2 lo fietcely bent, 
Having wherewithal to pleaſe — 
Muß 1 Rill be diſcontent 0 | 
17 1 am your faithful Servant, 
Arid ty Love'dbes fill remain; 
mu you think it ill deſerved, 
ee e Pain ? + ; 3. 
0 N 
11 Wald then! but erave n Favour, © 
* Your Lips invite ms to 


TOR 1 ill ours | 155 5. 
Kits or two ? | 


ag uty's Wander, © 


ttle ate ac 


&c. 


"Wo, nngd « MHA» 


1 * 6 — 


OIL NO MJ out " 
be 2 * 1 a M 


a MN 
55 


don deer, ak 


hat on he fa alter 
For ou 


e 
yy 


and you can eaſe "Hey" 5 wy 41 


preſume e 75 


5. * 


1 U be Bad you * never find 
c 


rin 6f 1 4" 08 h 4 


Fer is par 


It ſuits nat with, your —— 
- To carry ſac to me, Ng 


SON G"-CCONLE: 0 "09095," A 
Had boa Bad 0 
ee — MARE 
Your Heart is made Ger large for ne, 


It is not most. ſor me PR 
Some fickle MiAtif You 25 a 

Will jilt as __ as ths Mi 

To ilka ous w 
And nas leſs kind ho thes, « Donald, 

Fo a. Heart that's Dae ſachs 
n. fll'd with Honefty, Donald 3 
run — er love mony, RU r 
I hate all, Levity, Denali. 


1 0 


Therefore nae "ith 
Your. tan 6 aa'h . 
For Words of PI 
A roving, bove like thus, Done of 
Firſt when you coutted,\. I — nll 
I frankly favour's you} : i IL 
Apparent, and fair 8M 
ade me believe you DonpM eg 
= eee 
m y n 
the Maſk fallen nal, Lie, 
Bax now the Ma em a 
And now, fr ever, ad, 1 . », 
Flad away from me 
Ode ſeek a Heart that's like you 


And come nae malr to me, 
For I'll neſerve my fell | 


Tr 
Q 


276 The, Lark 
- » Dona ni [ht oth 
Then Pm thy Man, and falſe Repere 
Has only tald a Lie, Fenny 3 1 1 
To try thy Truth; and: us Sport, 
The Tale-was * me, Jens. in; 
wry; oe =: vrin or 
When this ye prove;)and Rill can lo, 8% 
Then come away to me, Donald; ' 
I'm well content, ne er to repent | © 
That J have ſmil' d on thee, Donald. 


80 N G Cogr LII. Todlen 4 


\ 


Nals ben, 
Hen Tee nder | "Thunk; 
4 „ Sin 11 
t ay W poor — 
O! Pove s 
r 
9 * 
the Goodwife, and ſend her good Sale, 
* es us white Bannocks to drink N 
if chat her Tippony chance to be ſma 


zune y008 devar oft, and exc aw”; 7 
Tadlen hame, all home, * © I. 
Ne 

My Kimmer und 1 hy down to 
. 

b w waken'd, we 

1 What iar ye'of my dee 
. Todles butt, n 

ol Jus rownd at my Love come: todlen ham, 
| Lees me on Liquor, my todlen Do , + 
Ye're 7X motor materi when 2 


When ſober * yell 
That 'tis a blyth Sight is the 
When todlen blume, — LE — 


e yam —— 1 


' = 


I'm little mair ur.“ * 


's that at my Chamber - door? 

0 air Widow aro ye wawkin 2” 
Auld Carle, your Suite — 

Your Love lies a" in tawking, 
Gi'e me the Lad that's 

Sweet like an Apr 
"Tis fic as he can Ih the Sigh ; $a T 

And Boſom of a Widow. 15 
« 0 Widow, wilt thou let me in, 

« I'm pawky, wiſe and 
« And come of a right gentle Kin — 


Daft Carle dit your Mouth, 
What fignifies how pawky, 


Or gentle born ye de,—hot FEI i. 


In Love you're but a Gk. 's 


% Then, Widow, let theſe Guineas ſpeak, 


% That pow'rfully plead dlinkan 
« And if they fall, uy Mouth Ill ok,” 


« And nase mair Love will think on. © * 


Theſe court indeed, I maun 
I think they make you 


And ten times better can 
Affection, thay your Tongue, Sir, 


$ON G CCCXLIV. e 


ber Apron. | 


At making 
Her Kurch * ＋ — 


Ty'd on 
i , 


] whiſper'd ſome 
Ih what's thee to gen? -- 

Her Stockings were of Ker green, ; 
2 9 | 


a þ 
- . -, 3 4 
1 EY 
l o 1 e* 
3 \ 7 3k; 


wa ir 1-9 | 
M. id 3 
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80 CCCXLUIL Widew are Jo, "bee. 


lt 


97 


10 


* 
9 CY 
$174% 


Th Linn 


To make my Neu fair, 
There is nae Benniſon like mine, 


I have amaiſt nae Cure 


may 
But what's that to you ? 
Conceal thy Beauties, if thou can, 
Hide that fweet Face of thiney ©” 
That I may only be the Man 


Only I fear my Feany's Face yy 


May cauſe mae to rew, 


ſay, alas 


; Enjoys Looks divine, 
O! do got proſtitute, my Dear, 


Wonders to common v 
And I with faithful Heart ſhall £ 


1ew, 


For ever to be true. 


King Solajton had Wives new, 


And mony a Coneubinie;; 
joy a Nu mair true, 


da her | 


kit faſt, and 


oP hopper thin they? 
+ All Debts of 1 In 
And what's that 50 you ! 1 
8ONOG CCOXLV; Rev'r fort. 
gur 92. N 


made 


% come pe 
Nalth Bren 
And made ber cleer au ony Clock | 

ſpak her Dame, and faid, 1 you 
Ye cdme till woo our Jenny, Fork, 


x 75 * 1 


* en 


0 We Were 


h 
And K 


Now 


= Dun. 
ith faid, fu“ Man wy A 
7 * Dae 
Then ſpak her Mindy; and-faid again}; — 4 
My Bairn has Tocher enough wo Je you, - 
. kiek, 4-ſee you's 


Tehie !: 

evi! 4 a4 but a Ben. 
Del has che Len be & * 

1 come to wop your Fenxy,: 907 1 bat V1 

My Bairn has Tocher of her ain - boo 
A Guſe, a Oryce, a Cock and my my) 


A Stirk, a Staig, an Acre ſawing 
r as Au 
A Pig, a. Pot, and 4 Nirn there- bealy © 

A Kame · but and a 'Kaming-ftork ; R 
With Coags and Luggies aint e - 

Come ye to wog' our" Fenny;, nf 


A * a Peet-ercel and a Cradle, 

A pair of Clips, _—_ 4 Flail; | . 

An Ark, An Ambry, and a Ladle, it! ve, KX 
A Milſie, — j W ta $ 


A rauſty Whittle to ſheer the Kall, 

And a Timber · mell the Bear to knodk,. 
Twa Shelfs made of an auld Fir-dale i 

Come ye to woo our! Femny, Jet: 

A Furm, a Furlet and a Pele, 
A Rock, a Reel, and el. oa, 

A Tub, a Barrow, and a Seck, | 
A Spurtil-btait and an Elwand, 
Then Feck took. eg be the Handy 

And .cry'd, a Feaſt! and flew n Cocks... 

And mate « Brydal ups! Landy © 

Now 32 40 Neeb. 

Dame, I have 
And tho' ye mak it ne'er 

I let you wit ſhe's nas miſcarri'd, 
Iti well end I have ear enough 1» - 
— . e e 

4 , pur, wo 

Me Swen % a P 0 

May that no fer your Pep, 9e 


yy 


* 


< 


_ WT Lan 
A treen Truncher, a Ram-harn Spoon, 


Tos Buits of barkit Blaſint-Leather, 
A' Graith that ganes to coble Shoon, 
And a Trawcruck to twyne a Feather, 
Tun Croks that moup among the Heather, With ! 
A pair of Branks, and a Fetter Lock,” And 
A teugh Purſe made of a Swine*s Blather, My Ch 
To had your Tocher, Fenny, qo Joel. Her 
Good Elding for our Winter Fire, | She ſm 
A Cod of Caff wad fill a Cradle, I lov 
A Rake of Iron to clat the Bire, 
A Deuk about the Dubs to padle ; 


The el of an auld Led-fadle, 
And Rob my Eem hecht me a Stoek, 
Twa luſty Lips to lick a Ladle, 
May thir no gane your Jenny, qo Jock ? 
A pair of Hames and Brechom fine, 
And without Bitts a Bridle-renzie, 
A Sark made of the Linkome-twine, 
A gay green Cloke that will not ftenzie; 
Mair y& in ſtore I need na fengie, 
Five hundred Flaes, a fendy Flock 
And are not thae a wakrife Menzie, 
To gae to Bed with Fenny and Fock ? 


Tak thir for my part of the Feaſt, 
It is well known I am weel bodin : 
Ye need not ſay my part is leaſt, 
Wer they as meikle as they'r lodin. | 
The Wife ſpeerd gin the Kall was ſodin, T 
When we have done, tak hame the Broke z 801 
The Roſt was teugh as Raploch Hodin, 
With which they feaſted Jenny and Jock. 8 


SONG CCCXLVI. A Rock and 4 wit 


pickle Toro. | 
I Have a green Purſe and a wee pickle Oo d, 
t 


A bonny Piece Land and Planting on't, 
fatzens my Flocks, and my Barns it has ſtow d 


But the beſt Thing of a's yet wanting on't 4 


De L + pay L 


To grace it, and trace it, qi ie 
And gi'e me Delight ; 1 
To bleſs me, and ki me, 1 412 
And comfort my Sight, EX. 

With Beauty by Day, — Kindneſs by Night, 
= nae mair my lane gang ſauntring on't. 
Renger and good as ſhe's fuir; 

and her Mouth are enchanting ſweet, 
She ſwiles me on Fire, her Frowns gi'e Deſpair ; 
I love while my Heart gaes panting wi't, 
Thou faireſt, and geareſt, 
Delight of my Mind, 
| Whoſe gracious Embraces 
For Epp, Tranſports nad His as, 
or and Rlifſes 
Nee anne delay thy granting ſweet. 


Oo Baur foi: i my Shepherds and 


Shall n the Yeu s Dainties thine z 
enn while Love fills our 
1 h 
Our Pu ſhall with Plenfure and Plen ſhine, 
Then hear me, — 
With ſmiling Conſent, 
Believe me, and give ms 
No Cayſe to lament. 
Since I ne'er can be happy, till thou ſay, cou- 


I'm plogs dnpith my Jamie, ond be fooll by iu, 
SONG CCCXLVII. Saw 39 Jenny, Wer 


A Nitths, 
8 Teen Neth, 7 Jun Munlu, 
Saw ye Fenny Netthet 


Coming foe frae the 1 


a7 

er Yeo on Bountelth in der Lz 
We 

0K d, 


»0 Fu nl 


Ani — Mn 2 . 1 = bath ; 


'She round about ſeoky Robin oat, 1 

To ſtap it in his Oxter. ese v1 ol 

' By, fy! Robin Ratti, ö 5 
n Rattle, Robin Rattle; | *. STM 


Fy, fy! Robin Rattle, 
"bs Jenny Nettles kindly : 
Score out the Blame, and mun che Shak, | 


* And without r * y * an, wi Nat 
ake hame your Wain; ma bf | 
The leel nd leefome Conan —_ me 
| Fe 

SONG CCCXLVIII. Jocky*s fou *. in 
| Ny K ** fou, Jem hin, 4 bt ud Pan | 
Ju was nae ill to gain, Y 


She was copthy, he was Hind. 
And thus the Wooer tell'd his Mind. 
Fenny enny 1'11 nae mals be nice, 
Gi'e me Love at 'ony'Price g | 
I winna prig for Red or Whyt, | 
Love alone can gr e Delyt. 1 99 
Others ſeek they kenga what, n 
In Bocas, in Currlage, and u thary +" 
Dive me Love, fer her L 0 
Sport, WAYS 


Love in Love makes a 
Colours mingl'd unco fine, "of 
Common Motives lang finfyne, 
Never can engage my Love, ona) | 
Until my Fancy fitſt gpprovee 
It is na Meat but Appeti ee 
That make our eating 4 Dalyt n 468 
Beauty is at beſt Decelcg 
Fancy only kent yas Cheat, | 


p 
i 
G 


It ſands as ſweet on Leader Side, - 


Into St,.Lonird's! Bariks he 


a Lan. "28; 


SON G CCCXLIX. Leader Haughs 
and Yarrow. 


Hen Phaebus bright the azure Skies 
With golden Rays enlight'neth, 

He makes all Nature's Beauties riſe, 

Herbs, Trees ünd Flow'rs he quick*neth } 
Amongſt all thoſe he makes his Choice, 

And with Delight goes thorow, 
With radiant Beams and Silver Streams, 

O'er Leader Haughs and Yarrow. 


When Aries the Day and Night 

In equal Length divideth; 

Auld froſty Saturm takes his Flight, 
1 ger he yn : . 

Then Fhra Queen, green; 
Caſts aff he former Sorrow, 

And vows to dwell with Ceres ſell; 
In Leader Haugh: and Yarrow. 


Pan playing on his alten Reed, 
- _ herds'him attending} 
refort thelr Flocks to Bea, 
* Hills.and\Harighs cdmmending ; 
With Cur and Rent Upon the Bent, 
Sing to the Sun, godd Morrow, 
And ſwear nee Fields mair. Pleaſures yletd . 
Than Laar Haught and Tarrow, 


5 7 there ſands 1 uma „ fide, 3 
urm my deſcrivin 
With Rooms 4 e nd Windows * 0 
Like yt — Arodd I 


Men paſſing by, do aften 
In Goth it h. ; 


Deer 


A Mile below wha lifts to ri 
They Il hear the \Mavis'fin 


« 4 
* 


r 


84, The Lang 


Nr loud, and Progne proud, | 


th tuneful Throats and narrow, -* 
Into St. ö kr Banks they ang, 
Az ſweetly as in Farrow. g. 
The Lapwing lilteth o'er the | 
With nimble Wing the — ; 
But vows ſhe'll flee far frge the Tree 
Where Philome] reſorteth: 


break of Day, 
971 Ul bd you M 


br ſtreek ti 
2 
* Wanton-wvazvs, and Weden-clengh 


The Eaſt and Weſtern — 
8 of Lauder i fair enough 
e 8 Are B 
Where Ale on bo, ods 1222 0 
*.— * — 11 
earns, Buchan, , nane better 
% Than Leader Haughs and Yarregp, my 
Burn Mill-bog, and Whitſlads Shaws, 
"The fearful are ſhe =D z 


* 


Vet when 


1. ns 185 


— cannot win to Fam 
1 * Wester Mu 1. * 
The 2 ay 125 


1 e 
Jn Beef Fi 
ſighs to 


12 4. D 


Wahi be 
1 un 


Th Lanns , '285 


Oer Dub and Dike, o'er Seugh and Syke, 


She'll rin the Fields all thorow, 
Till fail d the fa's in Leader Houghs, 
And bids farewel to Yarrow, 

Sing Er li , and Coudem-Aascus, 
Where Homes had anes commanding j 
And Drygrange with the Milkwhite Ews, 

Twixt Taveed and Leader ſtanding : 
The Bird that flees throw Reedpath Trees, | 
And Gledfewoed Banks ilk Morrow, | 
May chant and 6ng, ſweet Leader Naugbs, 
And bonny Howms of Tarrow, 
But Minſtrel Burn cannot aſſuage 
Hie Orief, while Life endureth, | 
To ſee the Changes of this Age, 
That fleeting Time procureth 
For mony a Place ſtands in hard Caſe, 
Where blyth Fowk hend nae Sorrow, 
With Hemes that dwelt on Leader Side, 
And Scots, that dwelt on Yarrow, 


SONG CCCL. Greenweed-tres, 
Fs the World, and mortal Cares, 


The raviſh'd Strephon ery'd, 
full of Joy and tender Teare 
He lay by PI“ Side 1 | 
Let others toll for Wealth and Fame, 
Whlla not one Thought of mine 
At any other Bliſs hall alm, 
But thoſd dear Arme of thine | 


Still let me gaze on thoſe bright Eyes 
And hear thy charming Tea, 
I nothing aſk to (well my Joys, 
But thus to feel em ' 
In cloſe Embraces let us lie, 
And ſpend our Lives to come, 
Then let us both together die, 
And be each other's Tomb, 
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SONG CCCLI. Bleſi 'd as the, be. 


Thers falſe Tongues can you believe, | 
| Yet not my truer ſpeaking Eyes ? 
ens Tonguts Love teaches to deceive, 
But with his Looks no Lover lies. 


The leſs I boaſt 4 4 Flame, 
The more my Paſſion Truth beſpeaky ; 
Not what the Tongue but Eyes proclaim) 
Love's Infidel a Convert makes. 
For Lovers, like profeſſing Friends, 
Are more believ'd, the leſs they ay; 
Who more our artful Speeches minds 
Than Looks, does her own Faith betray, 
Believe not my loud Rivals then, 
Whilſt they to thee ſuch Love profeſs z 
True Love ls, like true pon a ſeen, 
But more as we pretend to 


SONG CCCLII. Had 7 the World, ke. 
Urſuing Beauty, Men deſcry 

P The diſtant Shore, and oy to _; 

The Treaſure of end Land of Love, 


1 richer in Varlety) 
We Women, like weak Indians, ftand 


Inviting, from our golden Coaſt, 
The wand ting Rovers to our Land 
But ſhe, who trades with em is 


With humble Vows they firſt begin 
Stealing, unſeen, _ the Hearth 

But by Poſſeſſion ſettled in, 
They quickly act another Part. 

For Beads and Baubles we reſign, | 
In Ignorance, our ſhining Store 

Dlſcover Nature's richeſt Mine, 
And yet the Tyrants will have more. 

Be wiſe, be wiſe, and do not try, 
How he can court, _ be won 3 


For Love is but Dif, 
When that is made, « Pleaſure' done. 


x ths a. 


80 N 
Hen 
Ir 
Thoſe Lip! 
[ dare n 
The bluſhi 
Obſerv'c 
To every 
The Be: 
A fatal W 
To che 
To veal tl 
Thoſe 
"Tis well 
E'en le 
By you t 
In you 


SON 
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Kc. S0 NG CCCLUII, -Dying Swan. 
q 97 Hen Cynthia ſaw Bathſbeba's Charms 
In wanton Colours dreſt, | 
Thoſe Lips, thoſe killing Eyes, thoſe Arms, 
[ dare not name the reſt | 
The bluſhing, envious, an Maid, 
1 Obſerv'd — mw ; toſt, 
| To cv'ry vulgar ray e 
A The Beauties ſhe alone could boaſt, 
A fatal Weapon forth ſhe drew 
To check the curious Painter's Pride, 
To veil thoſe Charms ſhe only knew, 
Thoſe Beauties only ſhe could hide, 
'Tis well, enamour'd Damon cry'd, 
E'en let the Tab Bopy Copy fall, 
By you the Loſs is well ſupply'd, 
In you we find th' Original, 


so NG CCCLIY. The a Ace | 


M. Sager Laddie 
I; over the Sea, 
will bring Gold 


And M to me. 
And when he — ha = 
He'll make me a Lady, 
My m—_ — with 
My Soger Laddie, | 
My doughty Laddie Ny 
Is handſome and brave, 
And can as a Soger | 
And Lover behave g 
True to = Country, * 
0 Love he is 
There's few to compare 1.551 
With * Laddle, 


Shield him ye Angels | 
in Ark 


— 


Frac Death 


* en  araball a ca. moos bk ome. 2 


I” 


Return Nm wh Lawrels 
dyn = all 6 


a, 
wie they aſh 


Thouſe be my ain Lemmane, 


To feaſt me with Caddels 


Me Lin it, | 


Cl 
290 | 


uy Sogn Arms, 


Vol rata } fre me, 


Wain tack © mp 


My $oger yo = me. 
O ſoon may his Honours 
Rloom fair on his Brow z 


For in hn Alon: 
Hle Courage is 

Which makes me alight 
In my Seger Laddie, 


SONG CCCLV. The Cock Laird, 


Cock Laird fou cadgie, 
With 7 282 . "boys, 
wi'd, he ki 
"UAnd ca'd ki his — 
Wilt thou gae alang 


Wi' me, Jenny, Jenny “ 


Jo Fenny, quoth he. 
If I gae alang wi' 
Ye maunng au, 


And good Hacket-kail, 
The Dee!'s in your Nicety, 

Jenny, quoth he, Ws 
Mayna Bannocks of Bear-meal © 

To 22 good thr thas © odd | 
And I maun hae Pin wa 
With Pearling ſet ltr 
A Skirt of Puddy, _ | , 

NL pub, > 
Awa with fic — _ ! 19608 "MINN 


For Fa des — 
Are fitter for thee. 


aird, 
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ahl | 
My late kl 1 a — * 


In 
Ul "ad got eng Poor | 
Put having — 


Jonny 1 
— 5 I no ho 
P f Pony quoth h "1 
The Horrowiſteun Merchants 
' Will fell'ye gow on wy n 
or we maun hae braw T inge, 
Abeit they ſoud 4 
When broken, \f wh Cares 
The Fools are ſet free, 
When we make them Lairds 
In the Abbey, quoth he, 


$ON G CCCLVI. Within an, &e. 


Ithin Arbour of Delight, 
As ſweet as Bowers EHu, 
Where famous Sidney us'd to write, 
' I lately had a Viſion: 
Methought beneath à golden State, 
The Turns of Chance obeying, 
dix of the World's moſt noted Great 


At Piguette were a playing, WP 
The firſt two were the brave Eugene, | - 8 
With Vendaſine Battle wagingz. 1 


TT next a Nymph, who to be Queen, 
er Monſieur was engaging! 


The Fleur · de- is old Maintenun 1 
With ſanftified Carers 3 = 
And next 'above the Nate} Den, 
' Queen Anne, and Gallick Nerd, © 
The Game between the Martial Braves 
' Was held in diff tent Caſes, 
The Frenebmas got 72 Rnaver,. 
But Prince E Leue N ur Aces: 


2 


. -_ 


D. Lank 


49s 
de, the dther'soldſ Mind 
Vet — that Polnt who Uwe 
Could only get the beſt on't, 


r. -er Err f 


The Churchinan * 


And found her wb to ok 
Her Fortune had been ſteady 1 
The Saints that crumm d the pan; 

She hop'd would all oblige herz 
For he bad but a little Terſe, 
When ſhe produc'd Quint- Majer 
But now betwixt naw — "= 
An Empire 
Within w — TG was ſeen 
The Art of State- cbntending 1 
The Abad eur had three Kings to win't; 
was ober Europe roaming, 
Pat bot her Full Print, D watorze and Qyint; 


Wou all, and left him foanting; 
sog CCCLVIL 4 } be, 4 


Ltho' I be but a Country Laſs, 
Vet a Mind I bear 0, 
think myſelf as good as thoſe 
M Th rich App wer = ©: 
Altho' my Gown be hame- ö 
ry are; ana 
them that Satin Weets do wear, 


5 + Ald carry theit . 
t my Father's $h 
= 7 * * de done 
With 2 the fineſt Flowen, 
5 ſhade me Ne the Sun — 0. | 
When =o — 2 ROI * 0, 
ra A ſpring 
A on « flowrle Banck ut Noon; 
I wt me don and int 8. 


%% Pu, 


, 


N., Lal. 191 
* bei with , 
Wo Peay my Drink but thin 
No Wines do o'er my 
Or tempt wy . to in =» . 
0 18 Count rde, Sr Spoon, 
| And on 3 _— Manet at Neoa, 
1 ſet me down and dine - ©, 


Altho' my Parents cannot raiſe 

Greek Tag of Ing On Gold — 0, "rt 

Like t * now A 

bee e ee ed zo « D | 

Yet my fair Body it hall keep ] 
An kinef Heart within = O, 

A fr teien thouſand Crowns, 

I value not a 20. 


I uſe nae Gumy upon 
Nor Chains Ay my 8 — H, 


Nor ſhining Rings u 
1 . 
that Lad to me ſhall ſa', 
e Grace th wed — O, 
ril keep a Jewel worth them 8, 
I mean my Maidenhead O. 
O canny Fortune give to me 
The Man I dearly love O, 
Tho' we want Gear, 1 dinna care; 
My Hands I can improve = O 
for a Bleſſing ill, 
cending from above O, 
Then we'll embrace ard | 
Repeating Tales of Love = ©, 


80NG CCCLVIIL Wah, Web, 


a 


Ls Leue by benny 
* — wy the | Ich 


the Bree z 
waly, 1 — A. Nu de, 
Where ] and my 1 to bus. 


E The Lank 
1 


Amy back unte a Alk, . 
thought It was a truſty Win 
But firſt It bow'd, and ne it ak 
ae my true Love did lightly m6. 
O waly, waly, but Love be benny, 
A little _ ile it is. new 5 
But when 'tis auld it waxeth cauld, is 
And fades away like the n 
O wherefore ſhou d I buſk my Head ? | 
Or wherefare ſhou u I kame my Har? 
For my true Love has me forſook, 
And ſays he'll never love me malt. 
e Sheets ne er 's by we, 
Saint Antonie Well ſhall be my Drink, 
Since my true Love has forſaken me. 
Martinmas Wind, when wilt thou blaw, _ 
And ſhake the green Leaves off the Tree 
© gentle Death, when wilt thou come? 
For of my Life Iam weary. . 
'Tis not the Froſt that freezes fell... 
Nor blawing Snaw's Inclemency | 
Tis not the Cauld that makes me cry, 
But my Love's Heart grown cauld to me. 
When we came in by Glaſpow Town, \ 
ely Si 


We were a comely Sight to ſce  _ 
My Love was Fled in the black Velvet, 4 
And I my ſell in Cramaſie, | 

Put had I wiſt before I OS * 
That Love had been ſae Ill to 0 
IN lock d my Heart in a Caſe of b 
And pinn d it with a Silver Fin. | 


Oh, oh! if be were bm, 
4 . yon the i Nr 
And I my ſall were dead and n 
For a Maid again I'll never ss. 
$ ON G CCCLIX; o/ e e., 


Om 


15 


n, . 


will uneon ſtant 
* greatly fear it | 
k  torments my Mind, _ 
That my Heart Ft 
She wavers with the Wi 


As a Ship ſalleth 5 
Plaſe hr the beſt 1 may, 
She loved my F. a b | | 

and well-a=0a i i 
"OY | Phillads flonts the, 2 | 
At the Fair t'orher Day, 

As ſhe paſs*d by mg, 

She look d another Way, 

And wou d not ſpy ma. : 

Y woo's her for to dine, 
But cou'd not get her, 

Dick had her to the Fine, 

He might entreat her. 

With Dawe/ ſhe did dance, 

On me the wou u not glanes } 

billada flouts ihe, 

Fair Maid be hot fo coy, 

Do not diſdain me z 
Iam my Mother's Joy 3 

Sweet, entertain me: N 
TO wn ts Gone: 

inge that's fittin 
Her Poultry, und her — 

And her Gooſe fitting 3 

A Pair of Mattreſy Beds, 

A Barrel full of Shredy4 

And yet, for all theſe Goods, 
Phillada flouts tht 

I often heard her 


ty | : 
That the lov'd Poſies * 


1 gave her Roſer, nen 
Ky 


* 

% 
1 
1 


5 


19 


th Lark 


ſweet Lilly, 


] got 


to deck the Bowers 


Of my dear Philly, 
She did them all diſdain, 


And threw them back again; 
Therefore tis flat, and plain, 


Pd flouty 


wy 


m. 


Thou ſhalt eat Curds and Cream 


All th 


e Year laſting, 


* in — 2 
SWI ey, until you burſt 
Eat n F 


Pye-lid, and Pa 
Pears, Plumbe, and 

Thy Garments ſhall be thin, 

Made of a Weather's Skin; 


{try Cru, | 
Cherries 


Yet all's not worth a Pin, 


Phillads flouts 


Which Way ſoe er I go, 
And whatſoe er I do, 
I —_— contents me t 

: ea ates 


I fall quite to Deca 
nr 
I ſhall be ** I fear, 


, 


Within a thouſand Year, | 


And all becauſe, m 


And in Time take 
I can have thoſe as fair 
If you forſake me, 
There's Doll, the 
Smil'd on me lately, 
And wanton Winnifred 


ve a Care, 
me 


Favours m a 


* 
j 
4 
— 


e. 


—— 1 2, 


D Loank 


trow Milk on my Clothas 
Td mt with my . „ 
are 
ach e de mg, 
II- 


wag with blue C 
—_— as a (ny ? 
Of my ig ty 


But if ſhe frowns 


795 
„ 


She ſhall ne er wear AT 


I'll give it my Maid 
And the ſhall tear 


Since 'twill no a 
]'ll bear it patiently ; — 
yet all the 


orld may ſes 
Phillada flouts me, 


SONG CCCLX. The Anſwer. . 


LS 


H! 1. — the Plague in Love, 
— it ? , 
conſtant 

They . 

W Maidens, ſoft and kind, 

Are moſt in Danger 
Men waver with the Wind, 
Each Man's a Ranger ; 
Their Falſhood makes us know, 
That two Strings to qur Row 


Is beſt — 
+ 4 t % 10 mg} 


Tis I that NI deſpair, 
"Tis yo ou that flight me. 
What tho' when at the Fair 
Dick did invite me 

Tho“ Daniel with me dane 
You may believe me, 

] often on thee glane'd, 
I'd not deceive thee | 

| aw thee look awry, 


: 1 ol = = —_— —_— . = 0 
n n 7 == l - N 
* A _ . , 1 1 1 N „ — > 
— - 0 ao rt een „% eo ous ——— — — — 
- 
0 


n, | alt 
Y> 


You, in the Mon 
a+ Brought me ſweet, Roſes 
You never ew OT Thing 
12 2 wou' d pleaſe me\ 
y gold Wedding-Ring .. 
ou'd ſoon ha d me. 
I thould not with Bikain 


Haye thrown it back 
I thikk "i flat, * 


Men ſurely you — 
** wonted Friſking, 
e Cock*ri] on. che Spit, 
And the Pork Griſking; 
ith more that might be aid, 
2 I got Dame to Bed z 
t, ch n ee, Maid, 


Phe Link 
You fy, white) er you do, 5 , | 
"Rating contents ths þ 4 "Ih. = 
y it may Ra 4 Ik 4 

4 Beh, 

im orro\v 
cn have no Delight) | 
4 Pm full of Sorrow. 


bh ! if 1 die, 1 fear, | \ | 
Within a thou car, 5 


To ſave the Penny, I 
. 

Like idle Nin: 
Yet wanton Winn 


1 
You like m kee 


B. 
The Cloth I have bf Jive, 
. Wrought with. blue Coventry, 
Which thou gav" ſt as u Sign 
Of thy Fidelity, 
T'll give it back 5. 
To thee as Token, 
That by a perjur d Swain 
My fad eart's broken. 
Oh! Barnaby unkind, 
Thou'lt quite diſtract my Mind, 
Too late, alas! I — | 


n. 1 


$0N G CCCLAL A , A. 
LL. the World's in Strife apd Hurry, . a 
And the Lord knows When twill ceaſe} 


D LA * 
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Some for Intereſt, ſome for 99 
1 


Tho' their Tongues run all 
Since the High-Church then and Low, 


Make our daily Miſchicfs 
the the Helm in doubt, 


not ture, how t * turn 
een 
Who from Town d the Fon thi is there, 
Tr tl ot, bi Prins 
reats hie 78 a } 
He ſhall 3 in the Book of Fame, 
Fix with Honour a glorious Name, 
He that was the High Purſe» 1 
At his no Crowds you 
He that was the Grand hd 
Now no longer _ huge 
Nay, to prove rode eb | 
bod arena} is 
he — leading our Arme 0d. WH 
Whom they late did celebrate like a God, At 
Scarce has any ta drink his Health, 
Fe Pres i a ay pi ad 


2 is out o Grace, 
n 
Perry * g is amiſi. 
What a whimſical World is this} 


SONG CCCLXII, Tune, Sally, 0. 


Am in truth 
A country Vouth, 
Vnus d to London Faſhions ; 
Yet Virtue guides, 
And ſtill prefides g 
O'er all my Steps and Paſſions. 
No courtly Leer, a 
But all ſincere, 
No * ſhall ever bund me i Ol: 


* 
, 


you can like 
2 f A Tor Ire Tike, * 
An honeſt Man you'll find me. 
Tho' Envy's Tongue . 
With 8 {oY 
oft bely our Coun 
* l. on Weich! | 
Boaſt greater Worth, 
Or more extend their Bounty, 
Our Here Breeze 
With us agrees, * 
And does for Buſineſs fit us ; 
In publick Cares, | 
In Love's Aﬀaing, 
With Honour we acquit yg, 
A noble Mind 


Th Lan wy 


By narrow Views diſcerning 3 


The truly Wiſh , 
Will only prize 
Good Manners, Senſe, and | 
SO N G / CCCLXIIT. The Cage 
WO Goffips they merrily met | 
At Nine Os hg ſpon 3 
they were reſolv'd for a Whet, 
To keep their ſweet Voices in Tune. 
Away to the Tavern they went ; 
© Here Jaun I vow and proteſt, 
© That I have a Crown yet unſpent, 
Come let's have a Cup of the beſt. 
And I have another, perhaps, - 
© A Piece of the very ſame Sort; 
Why ſhould we fit thrumming of Caps, 
* Come, Drawer, and fill us a Quart! 


2 


A of Canary he drew 
N Ad e — 


Tu r = ay — 


A' Squire of five hundred a 
1 bee 
* A draggle-tail'd Slut, on ny W 
2 Her Clothes hangin 8 
ne he would ink 
That would give a Groat for an Oil, 
s And the had a Sifter laſt Year, 1 
© Whoſe Name they call'd 
v She'd take up a Straw with ber 
« I warrant her right as my Leg } 
A Brewer be got her with Child, 
5 « But een let chem brew as 0 


ve told, Lal 
r 25 
© A Ring and a Locket of Gold; 3 ; 
© A Smock and ee Pie of Shoes, 
© A flouriſhing Madam was ſhez zj 
? But Margery told me the News, 130 3 
eee 


PL brig) a 


We were at a Goffiping n ee 


© Where we had a cheru 
© Of good humming Li de ine Of "—_ 
: Yee Me 1 hay 


| ＋ * 1 | 
D a ome hls Val have tang - 


Vs 1 ek -kold row gs 


(De 88 of the Tongue 
No er ae eit 6 Min 
( o among 
Our others, n 
_ N 
1 * — 2 
And if we per get a Ki 
* Pray what are our Huſbands the wotſe þ, - 


SONG CCCLXIV. Eterick Banks, . 
'Hen 120 Hob blooming _ n 


That ſmiling N on Annie's Face, 
Her _ woe 1 Pride, 4 | 
Fler Shape len, and every Grag; 
y Hearg and Pulſe beat faſt, l 
n any all my Spirits mov'd, , 
1 felt new wp in my Rreaft 
The moge I gaz'd, the more f ld 
t when her Mirth, and lively Sent 
ith Pleaſufe I 8 heard, * 
Her chearful Wit 8 | 
W 


In every Yhought and 

Th hy Hofer Mi 
__ A noble Affing | 
4 picker > Pulſe ate ref 1d | 
| * And doubly ma my ths, 


"I . 110 
„e op thy Reaſon, my beaiitifu* , 


* And never prefer a light Dancer to me _ 
4 * ol as thou art bony be conſtant and Ag 
5 Love only thy Jam wha doats upon 
, 0! think, my dear Charmer, on ilka ſweet 
Hour, 


That ſaade away ſaſtly between thee and me | 


Fre Squirrels, or Beaus, or Fopp' ry had Power - 
—— my Love, and impoſe NA 4 
Roure up thy Reaſon, in ar 
And let thy Defires be 4 center d 47 ne 3 
0! as thek en bonny be faithfu* and cathy, - 
And love him wha's langing to center in "thee, 


So NG CCCLXVI. An old, &c. 


N old Baboon, of rueful Mien, 
Having long time a Courtier been, 
And many Revolutions ſeen, 

Amaſs'd up Wealth great Store, 
This Magnet-draws him many Friends, 
Whom, Courtier-like; he condeſcends 
To promiſe what he ne'er intends; 

Or never thinks un more. 


They, in Return, his Levee grace, l 
| hs n 4 | 
In to gain pretty 
as But mark, how Fate devis'd ! : 

An Order came from Court one Day, 

To take his ill-got Wealth away ; 

And like the Feather-borrowing Jays 


. Diveſted, he's deſpi d. 

ox CCCLXVIL 7 Shan, bel 
| E filvan Powers that rule the Plains, _ 
, Where ſweetly winding Fortha OY | 

? Conduft me to her Banks 455 i 


Since there my charmi 
Theſe Banks that 1 


. | n 


| 
| 
J 


„ Wer 


n Ms erm ae hin 


| $7 pul % here Days, 
Pn e $ breath'd my 
25 Molly Yi Get lf b. 
Rite ho my preſent all w | 
d our Mirth alloy ; 
* dung e a our ſung of Love, 
And Muſick 1 1 Grove, 
then ＋ the ha aims 
No adverſe Fortune poten 'd i 
The Shep epherds ſigh d for her in alk 
On me ſhe ſmil d, to them was 7 


er Fortha's net; bn ftra 
woo'd, I loy'd the beauteous Mai 
we beauteous Maid my Love return * 


both with equal Ardour burn d. At Br 
on the graſſy Bank 2 4 S.. 
orth flow'd by in urmurs | | 
—.— Chance to find r. An 
The charming Melly lull'd aſſeep And: 
715 Heart then leap'd with inward B Tt 
| and fteal'd a Kiſs ; He w 
$he 12 2 bluſh d, to chide me Hi 
But ſmil'd as if ſhe lik d it well, | And 
pft! in the thick embowering Groves * It 
Where Birds their Muſick a, id 
we ſung our Loves, | v 
And Forths's i fair Meanders view * r 
The Meadows wore a general are 
. our Banquet all the while? And 
vey Proſpect charm'd' the e: *. 
1 | 
H 
Sae 


Th LAA R. 30g 
When ſhC ſhall fill theſe longing Arma, 
And crown my Blife with all her Charms, 


$0NG CCCLXVIIL. Zone, Plate, de. 


Eno, Pum, Ariffetle | , 
L All were Lovers of the Bottle z 
22 
Churchmen | 
All admire pretty Laſs r 
All require a chearful Glaſs 1 | 
Ev'ry Pleaſure has its Seaſon 


Love and Drinking are no . 
SONG. CCCLXIX. Willy was, &c. 


" 


Ir ry was a anten Wag, 
The blyrheR Lad that e'er I aw, 
At Bridals ftill he bore the Brag, 
And carried ay the gree awa: 
His Doublet was of Zerland Sha | 
And wow ! but Willy he 29 
And at his Shouder hang a Tag, 
That pleag'd the. Laſſes beſt of a", 
He was a Man without a | 
His Heart was frank without a Flaw ; 
And ay whatever Will ſald, 
It was Rill hadden az a LW. 
His Boots they were made of the Jag, 
When he went to the Weapon-ſhaw, 
Upon the Green nane durſt him brag, 
The feind a ane amang them a", 
And was not Willy well worth Gowd ? 
He wan the Love of great and ſma g 
For after he the Bride had ki 4d. 
He kid the Laſſes hale-fale a?. 0 
Sae merrily round the Ring they row's, 
When be the Hand he led them a, 
And Smack on Smack op them beſtow dq. 
By Virtue of a Standing Law. ; 


* 
* - 


Y 
and Majdens in, 
ly he dow do nae mair, 
ye, Will, I'll out, 
And for a Wee Ring z 


* 


But, Shame light on Hat ſouple Snont, 


He wanted Willy's wanton Fling, 


81 by ſtraight he to the Bride did fare, 
weel's me on your bonny Face, 
Wich bobbing Wilh's Shanks are fair, 

And Iam come to fill his Place, | 
Bridegroom, the fays, you'll f . 
And at the Ring you'll * 28. 
pleſs like Willy ye advance; | A Judy 


O ! Will has O Lote 
_ 8 2 
r up the Ring; Yout 

e 2011 find nae fic dancing here, l At Plz 
If we want Will's wanton Fling, _ "Tis 
SONG CCCLXX. My Maſters, bt. 


MESS <a 
draw near 

| look to your *, tor they 28 by 

And tho? little Money in them 

It coſt more to dan SIZE in a 2 
| You oft have been told, . 
The Young and the Old, Fg, 

And bidden beware of the Cut-purſe ſo bold} 

Then if you take heed not, free me from the 


' Curſe, 
| Who give you 'falr Warning againſt the Cyt- 
Youth,” Youth, thou bad. better been fore 


Nurſe; 


Das e R 


The Lak 207 


n 1 hath been upbralded to Men of my Trade, 
ws and for Pitys why thould It be fald ? 
| been, 1 they 2 8 Place or the Tims 1 
ave 
In W: arg yea, . = Pleaders between U 
Then why mould ane 
Youth, Youth, 
At W, "tis known well .and even 
t Worcener 7 ena 
Againſt the ſmall Sinner in to gal, 
And loſty ipſe Fadlo, * ae . e 
A Judge hed 40 ia 14 
O Lord for thy Mercy, how 1 og wo 
Youth, Youth, c. 
At Plays and at Serinons, and at the. Sefjons, 
Yea, under the Gallows at Executions, . 
They flick not, hee hen Pic who 
At a better Place, fa 
NM IE Chrifmaſi before er 


That oft- times wp are the Cauſe of this Crime, 
17 of ſome that w 
More than my or elf, for Cutting the Purſe} | 
e. 
A Ro ght of good Worth 0 
of . 
2 
TOM vam, 
Are thoſe that N . 4 
Tis daily their Practice b Bede e 
Nay, once without Grace, 47 
1 Alack chen for Pity muſt 1 bear the oe, 


That only belongs to the cunning Cut · putſe ? K FW | 


Youth,” Youth, &c. 
I; But oh] thou vile Nation of Cut-purſes all, 


| the Relent and repent, and amend, and be found, 
vi And wy you ought not by honeſt Mex's 
a To advance your own Fortunes, wie abore 
Ground 


3 
8 3 


1 


568: WW Lang 


And tho' you go gay, | nw] du 


In Silks, as 


— you may. 1 
It is not the Highway to Heawen, (theyifay) f 


R then repent ye for better for worſe, -_ 
And kifs not the 2 


$0 N G ccelxxl. There Wits, * 
| — Woman that had but ane 
And he had bade Land nor Fox's 


But got little Gains, 
Yetfain n Landlord he would be. 
With a 

fe Us la re. 


3 Home 


9 quoth he, 
: our Rleſfing grant me 
Thus the Son to the + Mother did r. 


Verf Ae , = 
111 Butter- ilk all this long Day, © _ 


ve I. ſhan't be a Beggar long | 
robe more Wit come into this Pate, 


Then or T had _— 
With a fa, &c. 


2A 
This Butter-milk I will it fell, _ ... 
A Penny for it I ſhall have, Wee, 
Wick that Penny I will buy me ſome Ss 
And I ſhall have ſeven for my * 


With a fa, &. 15 
And thoſe ſeven Eggs 1'1! 3 2 
Perhaps ſeven Cocks may chance for to be z. 
And when thoſe ſeyen Cocks are ſeven Capons, 
n T 
0 


- Witha fa, 4. 


He took great Pains, p * 
idale la, ru by ow. 


He met his old Mother . Highs 1 A 


The Ls R K. 909 
Au as he was Home, ; 
*_ —— Riches all z | 
n. Foot it fumbled againſt a Stone, - | 
a 1 Pitcher and all. 
cn uy, ? 


& 1. N . ed bn Beg rf 


SONG nM The Bir we 
let mee. 


Was anes a well-tocher'd Laſs, 
. 7 " Mither left Dollars to me 5. . 
m brought to « poor 4 
—— has —.— 
__ | Faber he's 2 | 
s the with 
ye neither rl we phe nor = 01 
1 the hale Houſe In a Steer, | 


deſtroy what's mine : 
Fr TOC 
My Fan e Flor agg 

to Plenty wad change | 
f the were hung up on a Tree. Fe 


310 The Lark. 
I'm but a «young Farmer it's true, 


137 1— LT Lin 
Rocks in my Yue, 


v Ard Row 
Sax dare ling i 2E. 


| "ad 
| Thad, ＋ 5 * A2 me. 


1 2 
g the wy bye 4 m 
1 while Agr 
4 Recoly' 


her wit] with mony 2— 


{hought to undermine the Heart. | Er- 7 

By whiſp'ring in the Bar, ' | 
vid nothing, I twou t down „K 

e B ugh N 


1 1 
And fill It ylelded nee, 51 
I then refolv'd to Rarve the Place, - 
By cutting. off all Kids 
Piling and ganing vn her — 
And all ſuch little üs“ 
To draw her out, and from her Btrongrh; 
NIA b 
rought myſelf to 
bs io 
When 1 had done What Man could do, 
And thought the Place mine own, 
The Enemy lay quiet t 
And (mil'd at all _ 
1 {ent to know from whenes, and Where 
\ The Hopes, and ind this ail 
py inform'd, Meneur 8 
2 did command In 
March, mare h, quoth J.) . od fig phe 
Let's loſe no Time, but leave her 
That Giant upon Air will lives. 


? And hold it out for ever. 
M. To ſuch a. Place our Camp beindve, 
N As will ho Siege abide 4. 
I hate a Foo}, ar are br Lov * 
| Only to Wel her * 


SON OG  CCCLAXV. Lash, %h. 


Onely Groves, young Serep ben chuſing, / 
I ase his am'rous Mufing, 
— _ Love he N 5 


Cruel Lovely > ay eons 


Thus with Ce y 
Thus cunſume am TYoge r 


S 4 


And he Godhead ow 
— you ſpeak of Palas and Dyl 


oral 


CD p=duyged o -—ay 
Love inflpid grows, and dies. 


194 on n Bank of Thyme, 


With a Sigh, and lng B | 
11. n * 
en your Han du 


ä Kian a. are all compes d of Lies, 
The a thouſand Oaths they ſwear, 
And as many Vows repeat; 
All Nr. ſwear, is common Air, 

oy promiſe, but Becel! 
ſtant yer, 


$0ONG CCCLXXVII, Tell me, kts 

E LL me, Silas, why you fill 

. wy * Woes your 4 
In "thinking o in talking ill, 
your too virtuous Wife 7 


* , af Pean't ſee to what End 
You key ber up G 


N 


1 


The' Link: 


Nor how could None offend, 
That likes l, my — Friend, 
You never leave your 
Ah | were ſhe but advir'd ms mo, | - 
Her many Taanty and Seorns | : 
With Int'reſt ſhould refunded be 
She'd make a @ Snail of 
By decking thee with Horns, 


$0N G CCCLXXVII, Pan, te, 


There's _ a Ooddeh a Hunting to b ' 
Mortals marvel at 4k Jefting, 

That gives the Aſliftance — * 
The Lads — the Lass, with Scarf on thele 


Faces 
$0 lively as 4 paſſhy, trip over the Down 1 
Much Minh and and — they make, running av 


Lord what Hate | they make for a nnn 
John with Gillan, Harry with Frans 
Mig und Mary, with Rebin and Rh, | 
Georg? and Margery lead all the Dances, 
For they were ported to have the 2 
But Cec % and Naney, the faireſt of many, 
That came laſt of any from out of the T 
Quickly got in m_ the Midi of all 


They much did long for their Green-gownd, 
Wanton Deborah whi with Dorothy, 
| That the would wink. bp Richard d and Sym, 
Mincng Mendin ee "Authority, 
"Venture a Limb. 
But Sibel was fickly, and could not come quickly, 
And therefore va likely to full tn « Soo, 
Tib would not tarry for Tm, nor for 
Leſt Chriftian d erty * e 


** 


Now qu Wersten, had sad the gi 


Same in the Sun-ſhine, ſome in the Shadow, 
Singled in Couples did All te their Play 4 
t conſtant Faith, Hi, and C 


Look d m yet they lay dow 
And | ne ny ne & we Rar — 
And Kate was contented to take a Green-gown, 
Then they Jefir'd to-know of « Truth, 
wht! Fellows were in the like Cafe. 
. 
race 
But there was no Speaking, 4 with 


eaking, | 
The gory La ring the Men oft 
' Clown © | | 


Pet all their was for u Ureen «gown, 


vs . he long Sum 
e chr with» es bs 


| Where they intended to gather thelr M, 


— but —- 


The Line 


* ollowing SONGS to 
Ir, 7 0 Placer, in the WY: of 
the Carte Shepherd!” At vd t 
Page marked bers they come ins 


ONO CCCLAXTX, . tinge 


the ys, Tang by Fatle, . 


ane 
M. 
WA | 


5 an ont x Bp 
0 ty Pep 


brut Uke Hy Avec yi 
The Wawhking of the Faul. 
My P ſue Meet 
eee De. 
I wiſh nae mair, to lay y my. Cory 


* hs > — — 
lo, My Peggy oY 
= 15 he ly Fi ally cau 
t Vans 
wich awking of 2 1 
f the 6 „ fur kendly! 1 


| Whene' er ] whiſder Love, * 
oing, That I look town a0) e 
9 7 down upon « Crown. 


1 


{miles ſae kindly, 
10 And naithi _— ents 
Ong naithing gi'es me 
og, As Wawking'of «the Poll L 
3 My Wars lings ſhe faftly, 


When on my Pipe I play; 
By a' the reſt W 


5 . FR 


With Innocence thawake of: lakh 
3 —— gar 


116 / LA AA. 
2 A Fre Nena 1b 
8ON ©. OCOLXXX. Þ gar rad 
Ow with Sire, Sag by Patle, þ 6. 
Bar if 
e 


m . at her Neglect, 
For W in a Man de — 
Dut them deſpiſe who're ſeen defeat, 
And with a {lmple Face give way 
To « Repulſy - 'then be not blate, 
Puſh bauldly on, and win the Da ' 
When Maldens, innocently young, 
day aften what they — mean; 
Ne'er mind their pretty lying Tongue; 
| But tent the Language of thelr Rent 
= If theſe agree, and the per 
| To anſwer all your Love with Hate, 
Seek elſewhere to be better bleſt, 
And let her fich when tie too late. 


| sONOG CCCLXXXI, Polwart on the 
Green, | Sung. by Fegzy, P 100 


| If Lover's Heart eauld, 
nane her Smiles will tent, 
" . Soon as her Face looks auld 1 | 
The dawted Bairn thus takes the Pet, 
Nor eats, tho! Hunger crave, 
 Whimpers and-tarrows at ite Meat, 
; And laught at by the lave z nh 
by They jeſt it till the Dinner's paſt, 
ws by it fell abus , | 
Or eat what they've refus'd, ' 


. $ONG CC... ,XXXII. O drer Mither, 
what ſball I do ? Sung by Jenny, 5. 1t, 


Oe 


* 217 
* 


far to do as 18 
Leſt ys Luck * you, my 
en thelr Taney car | 
t of nought bat to be marrled 4 j 
Running ta 4 Li 


Heartſeme, free, ent lere 


$goNG Foo XXIII. How can / 


4% fad (7 my W Ong Dey. dig by 

Peggy, þ 18, 

OW ſhall I be 2 
That has better Senſe than an 

r weak . Fellows, that ſtudy 15 — Fools 


To fink their an Joy, and make thelr Wives 

mn .._.. - is ELN l 
an 

Or with dull R r 


He praiſes her Virtues, and Ws Yer will abuſe 
Her for a ſmall Failing, but find ap Bxcyſh, | 


oN CCCLXXXTV, NAA t the. 
Green Wood gane- Sung by Jenny, 5. I 
Yield, dear Laſſie, pov M0 haye e. 10 


Jad cher is a F es, 


may 94 


For 1 Crank wb, T, 


ken 
"32 by the Heart» 
$0NG CCCLXX 


5c web 6 


. unt y\ lipd or Symon, 


Jed 


an 1 the n Gaby. 1 1 d 


n. Lant un. 


#4] $4 


"3 
* 
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Mett be he of W. 
And 


That bra 
Of 


SONO 'CCOLXXX 
Geovdy's Byer. Sung $4 48 5 


H Ad Art- 
ad thrive, ul endl 
or rack the poor Tenants, 
To riſe aboon 'Poverty 1 
W. noone TA bt 
= will tumble down 
us Hurdſhip is ſmother 
. And Rackers aft 1 


$ONG. CCCLXXXVII. C 1 
King tee. Sung by Mauſo, * 


ENA now he King) „ ee, 
FAY 


Harp: h 1 come, RM * 
K. 5 ty 0 38 8 "ny gin 
BONG r | 


wal cauli, wh my Cloathi 


forgather'd j : 
St 


— 
Bloom'4 bonny on * py 


E Us 15 
12 7 kn br Brien, or Breckens, give Troublh 
== I "the Barry right de foe thee, 


ROUY, 


When thob rin, or wreſtled, or putted the 
29 « aff the Vier, my Heart wis ay fain\ 


NE os Rents ha 


For nane can Pu 
Pari. 


Our g. flag fings faftly the Cue Brend 
And Refi Itlts fweetly the Milking thi N. 


Ther 5 ik wow Fg ee like NAG can e 


Leddie, Beſt an 
m—_— 


But * my dear with better Skill, 
The # —— e the Luſt if 
on mon 1 and pleaſing ta me 
or tho ' they hens 4 they aan lk 
Pz 00y, 
How eaſy can Lafles wow what they defies 
And Pralſes ſhe kindly encreaſes Love's * 


Give — mall We Pl Pleaſure, my — _ 
o maks tar and fee 


300 „ Patio en P 
BY» "_ by 4 A $row + * 


3 Thy Vase 3 
IN y tines her Pow 'r, 


Pari. 
But when they hing o'er lang upon the Tree, 


heir N= th Aar d tine, and (he may ye} 


ed-cheeked you yl, 


And I hav HO an a 
Then diana pu* Pages ty fps I 
fink Bo 


Into my Patie's Arme for 
But ſtint your Wiſhes to this 

nae farther — we got the —_ 
= the live 
17. my Kiſſes 5 


** = 
vir} Ur m 

t Day come that 501 
ness, 


A 
golhp dbeun the in Shin, 


Th 28 vn, bt Fw ew 


4221 lt 


NN. 


oN CCCXC, 
Sung by dir Willlam, pou 


IÞ from from him + ogy: the Down 
6 har 


orb o'r 1 Un Lava 


Th Lang yn 
j 4 with what diſturbs the Great, 
wt. MN 1, reopping of their Pride and State; 2 4 


0 N dere Leith Wynd. 


Sung by Jenny and Roger, p. 47. 
Ere I affur'd you'd conſtant prove, 
W. You ſhould nas malr complaln, 
The eaſy Maid beſet with Love, 
Few Words will quickly qaln þ 
For I muſt own, now n_y yew 
This too fond Heart 
Hu lang, a — m_ . 
With to be palr'd with thine, 


1 Ress. 
I'm Ny now, N 470 


nd | 
11 oy wn tom To 


nin Aix LN how an) 


JON G CCOOXCII, os Bogle, 
a h Jonny, . 4h. 
WI | agree, AA. ſure e; 
uy 49 My 
de him eentent 90 2 


E. | 
fAe'll hardly fay 4 | 


you My i 


Far you have what he wad LA. 
1 WIR RTE Poe He Og 
vince Parents auld thin auld, 
Where Bairns want Milk Cara 
Shou'd he deny, I earens 
He' q cantradift in vain; * 
Tho“ a' my Kin had ſaid and wee, 1 
Hut thee 1 will have nane, 1 


gyeet - ſcented Rucks roy 


Winne 


Shall now his, Praifee tell, 
Try r 
Ye Meadows where we often ſtray d, 


Ye Banks where we wont to wander, 
| which we play'd, 
You'll loſs your Sweets Whey We're aſundey, 
Again ah | hall 1 never greep - 
Around the Know with filent Duty, 
Kindly to watch the while F 
wonder at thy manly Beauty “ 
Hear, Heaven, while folemily © vow, © 
Tho“ thou ſhouldft prove « wund'ring Lover, 
Throw Life to thee 1 hall prove true, 
Nor be a Wife te gay other 


80 NG COCXCVI, e ft. 
= y Peggy, 7 68, 1 | 
| k in 
My Neert in e 
My Life 1 leſs my re, | 
t now I will favs. for thy fake, N 
Where'sr my Love travel by Ney, 
Wherever he lodges by Night, 
With me bis dear L ſhall n 
E 
| | p 1 
And ſtud y guy by | 
Time away till thou | 4664 


$24 D Lott 
If Virtue's lrigratn'd th the WIS, 
And the Huſhand her. >. pier 


S Oo NO cccxcvn. B 
Traqualt. Sung by Peggy, 1 ; 


AT and rifing Morn, 
A” lch — all Wall love thes, 
With {Hare N 8 
e 
Pl vide of the Aris Bud, 
Ply opt bop Þ n, 
eet m 
Whlla round thou did —ä— me. 
To all our Haunts 1 will repair, 
By Orcenwood-thaw or Fountaln | 
Or where the Summer-day I'd ſhare 
With thee; u pon vun wh 
" 5 Thu Rs wg 
by Ves hte u 0 tender, 
1 ine 


Love — — 
a Newt v which cannot wander 
8ONG CCCXCVIII, 10 grey 01 
Mars. Sung by Sir William, 5.74 
HE bony gray-ey'd Morning begins u 


The h ban, Mot ho ng Fl. 
To follow EKA wes, the = 


Withaws a $0 gy Sting to wrinkle * 


The and the Linnet bend his * 
And he joine their Concert, driving b 
From Toil of Orimaee and Pugeantry free 


While 77 5 wich ang or madden} P 


The bete 0 won 
Wiſhing for Calmnel meter rum . 


Wit go 

. my Pottian' Health, and Quiethels of ind, 

owe; Plar'd at due Diſtance 705 les and State, 
Where neither Ambition or Avarite blind, 


appineſs link'd to his 
7% nr „een mee 


more, fond — of Pleaſure 
B. That the he fickle Fair can give thee 1 
e 


| ve me, tle a Falry Treaſure, 
' And all thy Hopes will ſoon deceive thee, 
K. Sweet's the Morn, but quiek| Ne Alanine 
Her Smiles I've known, a 
The Flow'r le fair, but quickly d OY 
And dh mel will be * 


80N G cc on Saturn, LP 


LD Saturn k Drone of n God, 
And Fa ther of all the Diving, 
govern'd the World with a Nod, 
W's i fancy d briſk Women and * j 
And —. he was whimſlcal 
By fi in his plentiful 
Then 'W. the Truth he r. 
_— my 6rd 1 
e — ) 4) 


'He'd conjure de ry yl 
As once in + Shower of Qold _ 
He rifled fair Dawes „ 


Then to Fa, HD his Darling import 


326 N Lass 
With Nectar he'd cheriſh hls — 
And ralſe up hls wanton Deſires, 


The Warm his amorou Fires, 
Apollo, the Patron of Bays | 

Full Goblets would merr 
And fing forth — Lays, 

When the Fumes hed ot ne lo e "4 
But ſtill as he whim 

By. toping the * of the Vas, 


Parnaſſia daily 
To ld all the 4 | Nine, 


8! too, like the reſt, | 
/ Mude Wenchin and Wine hls Dulght, 
A ng him pool bleſt 
|th « Bottle end Mite at Night 1 
No Wonder Debauches he lov'd, 
_ ant'og his Pleaſure he made, 


For ye ev'ry one prov'd 
1 Plmplng ** Trade, 

Plump Barebui, that tun»belly'd Bot, 
Hig Thien could but ** allays 

Till aftride o'er a N he got, 

And drank all th Iquor away 1 | 
A, L1H as upright 3 ; could fit, 4's 
frrenuous bellow for more 3 
Win drunk, then the Veſſel would quit, 
And reel to ſome Harchang! Whore, 


80 NO ccc. Me te ben . 
HI. to thee, my Deva, let's drink and 


merry, 


trown all ou Cirey In ful, dere of 


Commit "__ Care to th oO Guardian 
And we'll Jug like Immertaly in I. 


m Phill Meth; 4 1 the My 2 
n Th y (hay awakens that Fires 


100 
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ſacs the Liquee e dn, let er ne 
And Fancy gb bets eh ark "Wink, 


Yo le e. nd ye Om, N cola, yo 

00 puck te 6 Role, the . of the 
N 

Pluck only fv the Fair, © 


And weave her # Cha „ a Carey © 
2 eeol/ Popfar w KI, hats Wo ro- 


To in. in . and 12 1 

In W 

She'll melt a the 1 1 een . her 
yo, 

$0 N 6G CCccll, r te, 

HO! bootleſh 1 muſt needy complain, 


My Fate WIN mou 
* nd was belov hor” 
ot Beard 4-3 yeh) 
For us that Love war quickly ge, 


90 it a gy” 
PV yi ql gy fo by... 


I'@ rather te alone. 
F ww 
Shall any more | 
M 12 Ter, 
11 rene bink AM deu wn kts | 
t la n 
I'll touch no more's F . 5 0 F 
I'd rathes . jede 


Should now tha little God conſpire | * ol 
Again t'entrap . Miad 17 ' 

And ftrive coſt "Tit, .. 
ary a . 


3 Ns. Lang 
be 


Woman's Wi 3 
* ere Was, 1 


The 'blating . duet, Tho 
The Dianas Lightabidesy g 
The Fire her Glory hurls about, 
The Women her Virtue hid tet 
e f any ſhould be mine) +. - | \ 


thews 1 
For i |, . w 22:3 

3 
No Woman ould deve my Thoughts - 
Wich Colours not in Grainz 


Nor put.» Lovers. flightly wrought, | | 
Into my Hands again: { 


Fl] pay no more fo dear for Wit, 


3 . 


* 


Lil love gn my.own 3 52 Nai 
Nor hall A ion trouble it, or 
I'd tber lid alone. a 
And ſo I'll ſet my Nb * hs 
My loving Labbur's loſt * _— 
Pl — more ſo . 4 
To be ſo firabgdy cen: 
The Love-loſt Turtle fo doth die, |_| a da mt 


The Phenix is but One: 
They ſeek no Mates, no more Will 1, 
I'd rather lie alone. 


SONG cc. 1 he 
N. more will I my Nie hide, 


5 


Unlov'd of ber, I would hs } 175 . 
If Virtue 


on Degel u ani 2 | 
What her Cane bet, ears 
Nor die, n 
r ae. 
If where fo mock H ſee, * 
My open Vo the $aing confels 2 


ma Lo: wo ow ww 8 mz ends . OP 
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My former Idole left © 1 © I 
wh poop 
Perry ron 


in her 
made for th Binkeneh 


T Lan Of hom an- it * 
8 | Phillis has . o, — 
= I muſt love het, the"; 7 $95 1422 © 
er , Have a Cars, Oeleſtia! Oreatvre, 2 90 
f Coyneſs may your Beavty pal! 3 I 

32 You an Kare! by Nature z 

5 by their Pride 1 zen 2? 
4 ] Have a „ Oeleſtial * 3. 1 t 
9 Leſt in your, Fall. eg. 


$ONG. . CCccv. With in > — 8 


* 
* of 
.. 7 'y 
T ven 
* A $1 
IT" GY 
— * 
„ 
9 * 


7 in Meat mene ; 
Convine d, that where a N — 
A Beau is but an Afs, 


_ T3 


This found, his O 
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$0 NG-"CCoevi.” Mat 


n 


N 
To fee they 2 — 


| yon + 


Aer of gore. i Wal, 
12 A $31 
Pp ay um, Flood e Aan a 
r. 2 N 
My Cares ape: all fart. 
Thy Breath excels the Breath of Monk, i wy 
More fragrant than the Hay; de. 
Or Flow'rs, tho'in-thy-Boſom | 


11 nau Wa 
; es are Bloong 

* tl; d dT 
M white, - rod Os ul 


or wrang,! 06 TAs, 


\ 
0 nin 02099 bY * 
The —.— thus, that” Da- 
Regal r. Sell alas 11 1 
No more — rear: his bloomy: Hend, Fel 
Stamp'd in by fone black Oz's owed oi 


Or mow'd with common O- *. 
1 — M«enings, once ſo biet, 


1 vil Fr ck 
Ye Com, whole Þ au 10 


N 1 My en en i 4.1, r 


„ N TT W321 Uh Nel 2 
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SONG cn. My Heart, be. 


Y Heart inclines in in 
Are Belle pour Con 8 
ove that Angel'e Face, 5 oh 
„ | 
ur Eros on of Loves - 
EE Pine eek Nadia prove 
wes — ins 
And Love a Fire indeed! 
The Fly about the Candle y T 
Dances, with thoughtleſs Hum 
But ſhort, alas ! his giddy PA, Were. 
His Fm bas 
The Child, in ſuch Sim . b 
About the Ber- Hive nge, 5 
And with one Drop of: — hs | ! 6 
Receives' a hundred Stings, 


SONG- count. - Leorrs, "Ry 


Overg,' who waſte your Thougbtrand read 
Paſſion's fond Extremes 
W a of Wamea's Low 194 Frcs 
1 OIN. 17 1 ! 
I hould not here your F ancy taks 
From ſuch's State z 
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And w Din ot" ay 


eee ve Phy 


— EY * 4 


Alternative charm and her Delphi, 
The Ohlltren —e 

And Ceediton bowling 13 
—— ey ag 


SON G CCCCLVI...Byfþ Bell. 
wr: a Lady Uke . n... to 
D 


Fair 5 
Who give hi him — t for Ma 


His Ades Beal a * 75 
Attend on her Will, 

E * and take it for Warning, 

o her he ſhould be a 

Each Night on his Knee, 


PORTS og a pgs Morning. 


SONG CCCCLVII. Dear Colin, &. 
D Madam, when Lidiey are willing, 


A Man needs myſt look like a Foul; 


: Wick what Zeal nd Care hold be work th 


D. Lan t. _y 


For me, I would nat; give « Shilling, 
For one that can. ng out. of Nals! (1 
At leaſt you thay" 
Nor nach like bld Maids 
If you've liy'd to theſt Years Without 

our Sighs arp N 


You ould n , to ow Mela 
And not al the Bat ts pin if 


'Tig ours to 
And yours to pu "+5 * 


That * re u. ae , 
ithout Gablag, 


By all your 
The Fru that will 

Indeed, is tog mellow for 2 
SONG CCCCLVII. Tunk this ke. 


4 9 


wait for our Q 
in 


xy 


how 


A Fire Noſe-high he made him — 7 10 
Shew'd him his Elbow-chair of a . 
And near the Chimney ſeated, 30104 


o'er 


bes 


is 


= Joke | LV 1 
TS Oo Vit A 


++ 


| 


» ate — 


2 ns p q ——_ > VC > 2-4 49. hw = 
. „ 
* 


SONG cc. When the wk 


1 EF P ' z , tht 
fn VFFIL2 
wands * 4 


CEE tl ON 


I've ſeat to my Better 
Many circular Letters, | my 59.99 bn 
Of this — n P 

My Pine il Im ſure, A aid adi 


”- 
neu . 6 41 4h 
„ 


25 +». 24 
s 10 40 en 4, 
T' excuſe b'woid ne = 


P. S. 1 
TEL 
OSS as 
As any of Pepe, err. — — dag ev 
1581 444 * nt dab id 


SONG cdl Heb from, . 


Ree from Crinfilnement und Strife, 
Pl plow thro' the Ocean of Life, 


A 417 


ee 40 at 22a 
you toll, ® {10:01 m! 1002 04 
god . + of 5110 8 bela 


The L * 


Tele en en 


ere Beau — a 

1 dn... | wa 

The Man that iu n, © 
n ber 

u 
. 
By Wife or by Wind, 
* for Olory #:fign's, 

No Advantage they find, 

But rot in the Harbour at Home. 


SONG CCCCLAL. Tranyfor'd, te; 
Ransform'd in Female Shape, bath old and | 


lame, 
The God Yertumaus to Pow cattle 3 | 
Not as when the Goddel fav all Ns Chir u · | 


play's, 

But diſguis d, he thus addreſi d che u net Mak 
Lovely Goddeſs, © divine, - | 
TOS 8 

* V darling decline, 

And lend ih tar 43 Love and mes. ; 
—— 
And Paſſion cools as Love decay. 

While he 'd n 

The did his deſpiſe ; 

7 

Vertumnus did with Kooming Beauty 

Then ſat Pm all amac's, 

— Sei he dl ur | 
1 

1 hae | 

never lov'd before 

Be blefs'd ap uns matte you, © | 

I never will fogfake you, #4 
But love you r . 


— > - 


| the, N. b an E. 
SONG cœcelxn. Blew, Mow, ke. 


S258, ZI 288. > 4 


$ONG CCCCLXIT. Whis Da bes 


"SUMMER. 
7 Heh Duties 22 and Violets blue, 


. 
of ©. 


Do paint the Mextlows with Delight 
The Cuckawp 8 47799 
phe bot) N 


nh nerd Ter fo rf eie, * 


Unpbefar e + %% bil 
When Sbepherds pipe on Oe dae 
: — . — 
When Turtles tread, and Rooks and Duwe, 
rr 
Femmes ot 2 T yoo of 
Mocis married Ney, cl 01 
Kea . — 
en my vol 2 


n,. Lan, . 363 3 
ever 
When Ificles hang by the Wall, J 
And Dick e, 
And Tom FP 
Ty ly, 

ne phe fy and Ways be 


s the 
ese e. . @ merry, 


Whik greaſe war 28 48 hee! the Pot, © 


Sm. When all aloud the Wind doth blow, | 
TT And Coughing drowns the Parſon's Saw ; 
And Birds decal in the Snow, 
And Marrian's N looks' red and raw: g 
_ roafted Crab: biſs in the "Bowl, ** N 
Al 


nl ugh fue gen! 
While greaſy Joan doth tee! the 775. 


„a merry, merry Note, * 
SONG CCCCLXIV: When Thirfi hee. 


Hen Thirſs leaves his Celia | 

W = Tot lang be ly Arg 

— — 

And mourning, mourning, ſpends her Time. 

a oy yon een; 

4 . 

To give him proſp'rous Oales. ; 

Win equal Pains of Wos apprefs we 

— . * ds aber * .. ak 
m: Loy * in e? 

cocky 1 l S . 7 b 

N 


7 nnn 
N Celia's Arm y hy cy 1 
by Das wel ures mae 3 
. 


NG CCCCLXV. By the Beer, 4. 
Y the Beer is brown as Berry, 
. 


c oft bas made us mer s > >d . ink 

Wen ho down, J 8. ba 
Mauxelinda's I'll remain, „ 
True blue wilt never faing n 
Mauxelinds's I'll mann 
True blve will never fin, u 
oe. True, &e. 1 a | a. a 
SONG CCCCLXVI, When at, he. 


Hen at my N devoted Feet, 

Love bids me all my Woe repect, -/ 
Love bids me all my Woes repeat; 4 
Obedlent I the God „ 


* 
1 


SONG ccectxvn. | Nancy: 


H ! where will you hurry my Dare, 
Say, fay.to what Clime or what Shore 


You tear him fram me the fincereſt, 


Reflore him that I quay careſs him ;. 
Ju vain you inſult and deride . 
And Taaks but f ff at my Wow 5. 


a 


$$ Ow 2 HH = 4 © 


HH 1 Ww Þ> Bu @.. = » 


- 
— — 


< 


2 Lao * | "oy 
Tor m'n im ty Day A hol | 
&e. I'll follow wherever he goes. 7. 
y Think nee of che n Gares © 

| My Soul any Terror can have; 

1 Ne its Leue, 
L 80 ſoon (hall the Sea be my Oe. 


0 V SONG CCCCLXVI II. Hard Fate, &0, 
2 — Fate to to 
H . _ 

curd the From a Lover's 0 Ire, 


2 Nl 
. Wiles Awe ava; 
That 16 difguife by Art, - 
; 
: 
| if 


IND _ 
Faq SONG, CCCCLAIX, Ray = 4. 
hore 3 "he Man who Win Care, 5 
a en Ar 
ant to Ta MT r [ 


285 ields dae 


. e 


Whofe Herds w 
Whoſe * 
en Whaſe Trans | in $ 


elbe e Study and 2 x 


And — which moft does wry 


With OY 


Thus let me live, 3 unknown, .. 
Thus a the rl and vt + rn * 1 
Steal from orld, an not a Stone 
oe where Tye 8 1 


SONG COCCLAX. To Artie, dec: 


n mapy Days, 
15 3 ee 7 
N tin now, Wat p 
to 

be oily OY A ee 
Te 7 let ma go what fe. 
That I find, te. 

, Hew long 1 hall Jove him, 1er 
Than had I a Fever, when I ſhonld be well. 
My babe zul Th me, befire I will Gems 
And yer” 1 give all the World be di 
DR n 
I cannot deny wile, I now, would undo me. . 


S ON G CCCCLXXI, High, tht 
Henall our Eyes are drawing as, 


* 
an would open all their 

17 Ho's the Way to do it. Lf dong 
Bure if polite Behaviour ſhould oo a 
What can. be Nature more than 7 
WAR TED ory High fly? 


one fits ute; 3 


| 1 (as Lark with 


Then we may july fa 
of thl Ee 


Nr Lann. 367 
Then Jet us give our Mouths thelr Way, 
You can't avoid the Plot:: 


-Glafs);," 02 
ts Likeneſs caught, 
The A A dg eng 


and run away. 
But. * engaging tis N 


S 

That muſt entertai 

Whoſe Mouthe . Houſes 
In Talking may be bund! 

But with one Voice we all agree; 
When once Heigh Ho goes round, 

'Tis Gaping hinders many a Man 

ing Words in ſpite 


And when ? An 4 
To every. Mouth that open is, SY 2. 

"Tis Gaping lends a Hand. 

"Twas nobly wish d, — 

And Readineſs to ber: 

But what we mean, before we 

By our L 
But I'd not pope, 

As many Fools may do p 4 
For 'is oo much to brech at e. ed 
Put when we ate with honeſt Men, | 
= gives us Eaſe z 
For who can his Mouth hut vp, 
nnd” 

us take the Li 
party {= ? 
| 4 


366 D Ln. 


And the“ we open all eur Mouths 
Informen we'll dufy. N 


80 NG COCCLXXIL. , Eco. 


Hot #x, the Roſe, the Meadows adorning, 
Pride the Plain; and of the wag; 
'o more cold than Dew of the Morn | 
\ When to hs Sporn he yes with te by, 


ee his Copid's Dart, 
L ues his 


Heart, 
Thro' Groves and Plains the roves alone, 
And Echo anſwers to her Moan, 
Thro' Groves and Plains ſhe A 
Echo. Auſevers to ber Moan, 
Zabo, the gries, my Sorrow returning, 
Sweeteſt e mphs that liv' unſeen: 
Likning in the Cauſe of my woes 
For my Unkind ne'er comes on the Groen, - 
Ab! talme, wanton Prattler tell, 
Near 2 what murm' ring oof h 
2 what cool Shade, what filent Row'r; 
y, where he waſtes the ſultry Hour 4 | 
xo Here be goaſtes the ſultry Hour, © 
aſide, ſhe views the Boy | 
Bonk in Repoſe, beneath the A. - Top 
Taught by her Love to make him complying, | 
All her fly Arts employs the fad Maid. 
To Echo her Thanks the pays, 8 
And thus her kind A ſſiſtance prays : 
_ Strain, kind Echo, ſhall I prove 
.. rouſe 5 geen, prove 
ake and rouſe thy Swain to Love. 
Silvio, his Head on his Elbow reclining, 
Started amas d at Notes ſo Divine: 
Liſtning he view'd the Damſel repining, 
While ſhe purſy'd her artful Defign. 
Kind Echo, call him from the Field. 
Say Love will nobler Pleaſures yield; 


| — think on wretch2d Blades Gate. 


Me. 71 * *. 3.5 


e thou 55 e Ps: 


Love in the Rey 0 BY oy 
26+ 


Sweet! * 1 
en oy in layipg ; 
wh el but ſoon dame 
Kind Fan, ery'd the wetping Dam 
(3 = e'\er ſhould own Love Flame, 
when curs'd. with cold Deſpair, 


Echo. Think an Wretched Phiczbe's Care, 
Peace, cry'd the Swain, and ceaſe this apbraiding, 

Sihoth > all user be the Cuuſe of ber Tears, 
Then from his Covert flies to the Maiden, 

And on her Lips his Conftaney _ 
The Maid did all his Vaws 
She own'd, ahd he fo the . 

And both 2 grateful Heart, 

To thank Echo for her Part. 
Echo, Thank bind. Echo fer ber Peart. 


SONG, CCCCLXXUI. 4 Health. 
Ere's | » Heath to the Lals yith rowling 


Eye, 
t won't any Qentleman twice deny, 
But on * Terms will ſoon * 


| 1 a Fig arr diffſembli 
an to th 1 0 4.3 4 briſk L. 
in his Tarn i tell ſuis Glaſs, 
2 by his ſtiff Airs ow the World he's an Aſe, 
But will with an honeſt good Friend be drunk. 


— i 
o Em ein great-as he 
. 


And 227 eee wood On- 
| . x1 * 


370 The Lank 


Then the Brim each fill his 

And 578 to the Healths that Ne 

For the Pri rn 
May he de in 6 Ditch, a Son of @ Whore, 


SONG! CCCCLAKIY. 7; * 


| TEES 
| Your Heart ſhould incline, 
Great Bacchus gives th only true ſe 4 


Tbe Follies of Love — E 

Will quickly remove * 9 

Tis Drinking has Joys above Meaſure, {I N 
| All Friendſhip is bere, SIRE . 


; , Come; kin me, my Dear, 
* like a lid full Ola. | 
Love you-can gain 
o more but a Chain, 
And then you will look like an Aft. 
Ses, look on this Wine, 
The Charms ire divine, 
Which ever will ſmile to invite ye, 
_ *Tis pure, without Art, 
No Tricks or falſe Heart, 
And never will fail to delight ye. y 
a | Fond Love is a Bubble, 1 7 1 


A Td and a Trouble, ds 4 
*in Profit nor Eaſe ; IHR e | 
To Baeghys, we... A- 

Always ® the Spring, +1 A- 

"Tis Wine that Length to our Days, : ;.. > A 
Conus, | 7 A A 

Fill tt "one bis GH,, . FY 

About then let it paſe, eee een Ai 
gg fe Mine, 0 Al 
. W Aj 

A Pox Love, # K Ai 


There's nought but Dulneſs in it. baA | 
W 


4 nf 
ALPHABETICAT.. 


GLOSSARY, 


Explariation _ the wb: w ords. 


N. B. This GLOSSARY will ſerve 
the Words in the DCIS 


the Scotch Songs, | 
| A 3." - "Bw alu. 
), all, As, —— c 
Aboon, 'above, Alane; Tae in os 
Ae, one. by e. 
es, once. Aneath, 


— Ana hog 


= — little. 
3 — * | 
A-will, will, o itſelf, of "+. 


ont, y A * ” 


o * B 


an STO 


The GLOSSARY. 


Billy, Brither, © ' | Bigontts, BY oy 
Bindging, bending or —_— 4 by on 
court” fying. 3 
Blink, zo ogle, * F.1g Bales 8 
tb the £ 


. 
—% to 
+ Ls 


4 or Boll, a Mea- 
{a a Sack: 


'd. 


, . il 
Bught, $ M. Bou 5 Carka 1. 
. NS © 
W, brave, fine, gan- Bic or 
Bei | be Pods 5 — F 
a,ric 72 in, fo or 
Briſs, to preſs, or braiſe. niſhed. * 
Bombaze, 60 ind, or Brint, burns, 
lob, a Ghbe, or Drop. 
ter, a Blunderer, or 


Beek, beeking, barking, 
— Hilhcks. Buſk, areſi. 
Burne, or Burnie, a Ri- Boot is ain. Ti 
uulet. Boutith; a Gratuit. 

Birks, Birch -Trees. Belt, Girdke, 

Bratling, 51 dun, Blae- berries, A 
or falling baſti ries. 

Bide, to bear, 46 , or Bowt, bolt. A 
endure. 


Blaw | 
Burlikhoods , - Freaks”, Bands, 2 bs bl 


— of Brad, Beagk 2; 7 1 
N, ugn, 4 
| Ground, tiful L 

Braid, 12250 0 N, « By 


PF 


e aacoan D505 DSOOoDDo 


Ne © LOGSARY. 


Corr, S > 
— 4 Grid-i rants. Sen, «ik 8 


Ca', call. 


the Refi 14 
Brulk, i 17 Wil N 4 18 
fo! 7 Benn, "and Diabolic #1 
2 Muſt i to Ory'd, call'd on. 


| — 7 Clim, _ 
Balrnie, a anl. . Canna, «c 
c -\ Crack," in 
Claſhes, Titth ub. 


af, on M Clock, a Beeth.' 
* 4 Cont 


SL Women, 
Id. boiPd Pee. Cineie, Coin, _ 

Cawler, freſh, ch Caft, the Mein, 

Craig, a Rock. _ 


„e. 
PRES Caſt u dene 
„ "ah fo raid 
A Clag, Failing, or Im- 


— , perfection. We * 
les, Calat, 4 Rate. * 
* to | ſaarth, or bo Clatteran, Sk; that 
teri 
cute, the He [| Balan, lt - ned, 
Canty, an) " wit 


nk] * . 8 
Caulrife 

Cockernony, She 8 
wane ge, 


Claiths, TS 
Cauld, cold, „ va 


Chih, Moot, 
Fleck, fo bat ct 


D GLOSSARY, 
'Oxocls, ira i | | 


9 


. Nat . 8 p 
= th, it | 0 
„ 


Te” G Loss AR r. 


| 1 of Mipd. 
F angle, or News fangle, Fleech, 
fond of bat ja new. © Fog, bo 


0 | 
Fouth, Plenty, many, .. Foryet, fo 
111 3 


ar- C, al + od 


, 


Sametimes it is y 
diabolical or 


* _, 


lg ER ORR 
—_— 2 


uſe, 74 | 


D. Los 4 R 


Cabs, Mouths, 11 
Omce- Drink, * ora. 


g 6 oy. | 15 
Gets, vath Chilber, Hel 27 of 


Giglit, Gi — 
Gate, che 


„. 0 
l Hach, et, Nis. Ha 
lg" Herd, - $evafn, 0 . 
Glen, a Fake, berds. | — U; 
Gaits, Goat. Heh ! bab! He 
Gade, went. Heffy, Jodger, inhabit - 
Gawſy, joly, or y. | Haleſorne, wwholtſel 5 
Gawky, a ra Heabher-Bracs, 
Gree, Datos: © which Heath grows... 6 
Grit, ger. ” Hidlings » hurking. Places. ; 
Girning, priming.” , Hadna, | bad not. , 
Grat, cri L 
Gowd, Cold. 
Ghai, 


Gow ky. Cuckoo ; ay 
F 
Gates, Mahi, Cure. 


- * — — _— = - 
- N 4 
- o” * pe * = 
N — . — 5 . 


* 
* 


. * 7 
| os 


* 
= 


L _—>_ ” : 
+I 


4s 7» „ 


r 
1 
- ©, 


» ® © 


r 


e 4 arſe Kittle, to tickle 3 


ſh GLOBSARY. 
Haff, Bf. Fi [5 e 


Howk to . | ia, N 4 or with, - > 
Humlock; * + Ingle-fide, Fired 
Ither, other; alſo ong 
anot ber. | 
Heather - 


Hawkys, Corus. 
I Ingans, Owens; | | 
. 3 i -feonred,or 
Buds, 


Howdy, . 

Hechts, 69 **> 1 u FI e 

TIES Irie, — Apruri- 
.. 


Hing, 


1 ; tions. 
Hae, have.  Tthogles, Jeichen, 
Ha", Hell, + nv 
— Kead, , 
hnown, 
Kiltit, — F 
Haly, boly. 7) LY ak Kames, Combs. k 


it ah 


fonts, on 


170 1 e, = Kal -Yar Ze z Kitchen 


TX 


. 

Hut and Bates Kirn'd, — ＋ 
worn about the Nit Kenna, know wot, - 1 
of a Cart-borſe; | Ky, . + 


Hawſe, to embrace, Kirn, churn, ' 
Heeſe, to lift. Kent, a ore Sib w 
Heugh, any Jpn Place, Sbepberd' Polo. 
Hedle, te hd n Kairn, or Cairn; 4. 

Walhing. .\ > of Monumental Stones. 
Hows, 1 XK Kail, was * 


e cr. 
I's reach, very." Keek, t» 


Jo, Saber bert. Kepp, to e 
ee, to be in N * Kirtle, the Upper Pat 
trevat, 


aper. 
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The GLOSSARY. 


| Naan me. C 
— the 2 — b 
Math Truly ER 


Meih-wark, « Mark No, ned, en 
. a 12 ee 


* 


. os 4 


2 


222 
Rent 225 
= Hor" 


Soup. 


Sn 


rines, 7 up 


o great Niiſs, 


— 2 wy 
as * : 
« 


* 
29 


—, * . 
9 = © 
- 1 - 
* — 4 
= — 8 
— 2 


44 


2 2 
— 2 


* 
== 


* 5% 


„ 


= 3 2 5% — 
3 hy Ia © AF: 
ES. 


- 
Px) 


| Seim, 


Ne GLOSSARY. 


Roove, confirm rivet Stangie, 'ts Pain. 
= . Swats, Ale. 
unkled, rial. er unwilling, lay: 


— 


fr 5 \ 14s . 
72 or, try. Sell "<0 
< Bank, 


Sey, to 
Shanna ll net. 
Shangy - mouth'd, a 


She-vil- 
— * 


mou 
tu, * *. 


1. GLOSSARY, 


eel, lick, « Harp Wn os 
* —. * — th, ſoon, : 
te ſerape jah wi fon, i ; 


| Shoon, Shoes, 
8 by N 
Sad, Graf, 


Stend, fo 2 
t. fo fax, a 


n. EPO LEI 


Thirle, . Wt, 


Titty, Tier 


Titter, rather. 


de % 6; Win, 88 
„ 2 


ee tr 


Twin, ts part with Wu, 


m GLOSSARY, 


Wilks, Periwinkks, wwrapt round with 


1 2 alſo to Wrights, Yoinere, of 
Woodly, madly, 
| 1 Wild-fi: BW: 76 d, awake, 


' Warlock, 


Whirles, Eddies, Winnaz will not, 
Whilk, which. Wond, wound ups, * 


ean, Child, . 
ear in, to bem in. Ware, to expend, lay our 
. a large Cut, or, 40 222 to pump aut. 
466. Ser 0 1 
Whatrecks, what mat Withouten, without, 
ters it, Whatna - wate, #o. Bag 
Roto what, 


Wylie, —_— 
Wyſon, the Cullet, Win, or „Won, te dwell 


Wifſt, dronun, 
ft ee 


geen. me W 0 Wain, " Chew „ 


forte rt "Bite, 


5 ſforrewus Vr 5 
Won Sw Wt. 25 


Were, wn, 


. | * 


= wma 
Whats — 4 ves Nun. 
Whicht! 4%. Vad, a 


Ten n 


Wimpled, intriggh, 
Vern, 


Waws, Walk. 


